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|} THIS YEAR'S GROWTH, CUFF’S “THOMPSTONE’S” 

VIA SUEZ CANAL, SODA WATER, 

i} ar * SELTZER WATER, 

id. F, MART S POTASS WATER, 

: Establishments, LEMONADE, &c. 
OPPOSITE TOWN HALL, SALFORD mt 

110, Borough Buildings, London Road; JAMES HENRY CUFF, Gato 8 Thompetensh, 


SOLE MANUFACTURER, 
AND ATKINSON STREET, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER, 
62, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. nes 
-—_—— Sold by most Retailers of standing everywhere, 
. 2s.4d. 2s. 6d. Ask particularly for CUFFS ““THOMPSTON E'S,” 
Fine Pekoe-flavour, 2s. 8d. < 


Finest Imported, rich Pekoe-flavour, 38. & 38. 4d. EVERY NOVELTY IN GENTLEMEN'S MADE-UP 
| Choicest Gatherings—Rich full-flavoured Lapsong SCARVES AND CRAVATS. 


Souchong, 4s. 
= VIN ORDINAIRE, E. W. CHADWICK, 


4 4 ? ; 
THE QUEEN’S au. FER DOZEN. HOSIER, GLOVER, AND SHIRT MAKER, 


We still i 1 > d 
BUILDING AND INVESTMENT Rendesat dar woe: fey TT ; send, which ‘ 262, DEANSGATE, 


| 
| SOCIETY steadily increases, shows that the wine is 








daily more appreciated. ‘Corner of St. John Street, 
Head Offiees: 95, Bridge-st., Manchester, Of the finer wines of Bordeaux, including 





Annual Income 400,000, A. Chateaux Lafite, Latour, Margaux, Mouton, 
| sitraces meey £400, 000 mounts reosived La Rose, La Grange, &c., we hold a very 


| Amounts not exceeding £50 repaid upon demand, = stock Nag which we offer at 
30S., 225., 205., 305., 36s., 425., 48s., 5458-5 

| Adranoes promptly made upon ld and Lease- es Oe So CARPETS. 

) Reports, Prospectuses, &c., upon application at the 





REDUCTION IN PRICES. 


Rete s wentea James Smith & Company, ENDAL, MILNE, & CO., 
. & ‘ ann Important Reduction in the Pri 
AUCTIONEER AND VALUER, ; WINE MERCHANTS, of the most SnUeeNEa CARPETS. a 


8T. JAMES’S CHAMBERS 
tulle Scherer 26, Market Street, GOOD BRUSSELS, 3s. 9d. per Yard. 
Teed Copies of Drawings and Plans made Ct ply MANOHESTER. REAL AXMINSTERS, 6s. 6d. per Yard, 
and Quickly. CABINET FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS, 
LIVERPOOL: 11, Lorp Srreet. DEANSGATE, POLICE-ST., AND ST. ANN’S-8T. 
ETTER THAN EVER.—New Season 


CHINESE MIXED TEA, ng double the | BIRMINGHAM: 28, HicH Srrert. 
wour of any ot! kind, tainin, 
Chinese weight ; 1802. puekagen $8, 6d - ad 


& JONES & CO., Importers of T : 

1, ESSEX STREET, KING ovale DAWSON & Co., 
+ cee, 7a, NICHOLAS CROFT, & 81, TURNER STREET, 
[Mrortant NOTICE. REDUCTION ? HIGH STREZT 

? ! ° , 
TS—The Choicest and Newest Designs at FENT MERCHANTS AND GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN. 


SENIOR AND HOLFORD’S (late M’Naut’s) 
Grr Carrer axp Fioorn-CioTn WAREHOUSE, CHEAP GREYS, WHITES, STUFFS,- FLANNEL 


%, Kino Sacer, Mancnester. - BLANKETS, FENTS, PATCHWORK, &c. 
MICELLENT BRUSSELS, from S88 6d. PER YARD. Agents Also for W. Setuers & Co.’s 


from i. PEST FLOOR CLOTHS, Improved Wheeler and Wilson's 


KAMPTULICO . 
TLOORCUIRES, at equally nde NOE OM SILENT SEWING MACHINES, 


at equally moderate prices, 
M8, CLUBS, AND PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS teen 8. We ond weenie. 


Supplied on very advantageous terms, These machines have taken prizes at several Exhibitions, 
BSTIMATES GIVEN ON APPLICATION. . both home and foreign. 
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| USE THE PURE ENGLISH. 
Because it is dry, portable, and keeps longer than any 
other. 
| Because it is home-made and unadulterated, whilst 
| much of the foreign, by Dr. Muspratt’s analysis, often 
contains from 16 to 17 per cent of unfermentable 
matter. 
| Bucause it makes the sweetest, lightest, and most 
wholesome ae. al Demmtettnimatth 
Because it is cheaper in ce and su q y. 
| Because it is delivered fresh aud sweet from the works 


supply can always be relied on, at moderate 
at by al ut the year. ae 
al respecta! flour dealers, 
| Wholesale by the ENGLISH YEAST COMPANY 
LIMITED, 7, Edmund Street, Liverpool. 


| PUBLISHING AKRANGEMENTS.—IMPORTANT TO AUTHORS. 


| axggee 

N OFFAT AND COMPANY, State 

| Publishers and Agents for the Dublin Steam 

| Printing Co., beg to announce that they have resolved 
to CHARGE NO COMMISSION for PUBLISHING 

| WORKS PRINTED BY THEM until the Author has 
been refunded his original outlay. 

They would also state that THEY PRINT, IN THE 
| FIRST STYLE, GREATLY UNDER THE USUAL 
| CHARGES 

Their Publishing Arrangements will enable them to 
| promote the interest of all Works committed to their 

charge, as they have very considerable experience of 
| the channels most likely to ensure success. 


| Estimates and all p#rticulars furnished in course of 


| post 
| “Those about to Publish” may rely on finding 
Economy and Despatch in all Departments, 


Morrat adv Co.'s Boox List sent free on applica- 
| thon to 


Pus.ssurne Orrices: 
6, D'OLIER STREET, DUBLIN; 


84, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, 
| w.c, 
| 


Works BY ALEXANDER VANCE. 


| Tae History axp Pieasant CHRONICLES OF 

LAPPLS SOMAM 00 oe cee cece cccccecces cocseee 

| VOR CLAMANTES 00 oc oc cc secs cccccs ce cece se cece 

| Tae Boox or rue Ksuiour or TOWER .........- 
| ROMANTIC EPIsODEs .. 2... cscs cece cccccccccecs 

—_—_—_—|_VO eae, 

(The Introductory Chapter may be had separately, 6d.) 

MOFFAT AND COMPANY, LONDON AND DUBLIN. 

] 


Price One Penny Monthly, Registered for Transmission 


broad, 
yas Edited 





|} OWLANDS’ KALYDOR, for improv- 

ing and beautifying the complexion, and render- 
ing the skin soft, clear, and blooming. This royally 
patronised and ladies’ esteemed specific exerts the most 
soothing, cooling, and ag ing action on the skin, 
and eradicates freckles , pimples, spots, discoloura- 
tion, and other cutaneous visitations. Price 4s. 6d. and 
8s. 6d. per bottle. Sold by chemists and perfumers. 
Ask for “ Rowlands’ Kalydor ;” and beware of spurious 
and pernicious articles under the name of ‘‘ Kalydor.” 





SSAM PACKET TEAS. 


The Pu and Finest Flavoured 

TEAS imported. For a price list and terms of 

Assam Tea Company, 145, Upper 
Established 1844 


Hinmes-strect, Londen, B.C— 
SHAW, ASHTON & THORP, 


GENERAL 
BILGE POSTERS 
( Members of the United Kingdom Bill Posters’ Association), 


3, HAMILTON PLACE, 


WINDMILL STREET, LOWER MOSLEY STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 
Private Stations in all Thoroughfares, 


LYONS’ INKS. 


Prize Medal, Paris, 1867 ; 
Honourable Mention, London, 1862. 
LYONS’ Blue-back Writing and Copying INKS. 








LYONS’ Red, Blue, and Black INKS. 
Also Extra Strong Copying INKS, to give Six Cop es 
Sold by all Stationers.— Depot, Fennel-st., Manchester 





ROUGHT-IRON TUBES AND 
FITTINGS for Gas o Steam Engine, and 
Plumbers’ Lift and Foree Pumps; Cast-iron Valves, 
Taps, Safety and Sluice Valves, Steam Traps, Stocks, 
Dies, and Taps; Improved Whistles or Gongs for 


| Works; and every description of Copper Work and 


Boiler Mcwuntings. Price on application. - ISAAC 
STOREY and SONS, Brass and Copper Works, 24, 
Deansgate, and Little Peter Street, Manchester. 





L IFE 

protected against loss by the 

whole of their Net Premiums in Government 
deposited in the Bank of England. 


y 
convertible inte gold for the 
Policy-holder, if 
or be forfeited. 


sods 


and 
Offiee, 


The basis of all and safe Life Insurance 
tionsis » true LifeTable In cal: the — 


the English Life Tables published ander authority 
of the Hegistrar-General Yor England are expla 


Erustees of the Policy Golders’ Vite Funds: 
Christopher W .» Director 
England, Lon pe ™ brie 
Charles Oppenheim, Esq., Director of the Union Bank, 


London. 

Augustus F. Bayford, Esq., LL.D., Court of 
Doctors’ Commons; Chancellor of the Dicow 
Manchester. 


William G. Goodliffe, , Accountant-General, 
0 Werteninenes Tawa = 


The system fully explained and a prospectus supplied 
on application at the Head Office or any of the Branches 
of the BRITISH IMPERIAL INSURANCE CORPORL 
TION, LIMITED. 

Heap Orriczs : 
BROWN STREET and MARSDEN STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 





PARATION for destroying Cockroaches, ; 
and Crickets, is HUGHES'S TROPICAL ’ 
POWDER. Sold , in ui and it : 

kets, and at s, ' 
fiucHss. Victoria and Cateaton Streets, Mancheste: ) 


dig MOST EFFECTUAL PRE} 





CHURCH RECORD. 
by the Rev. Tuomas Scott, M.A. 
| MOFFAT AND COMPANY, LONDON AND DUBLIN. 





= 


White and Sound Teeth, 


ESTABLISHED 
BY MORE THAN 
Thirty Years’ Experience 
And Numerous Testimonials, 
AS THE BEST, SAFEST, 
AND MOST 
Effectual Dentifrice extant. 


RVE. 





ro 
ey ~Lhewusts ey. 


TReer, MAN 


Sold Universally by Perfunas) 
Chemists, &,, 


At 1/6 and 2/6 per Pot 


—_—_—_ — 


TC ENSURE THE ORIGINAL AD 
GENUINE PREPARATION, 


PARTICULARLY OBSERT 
The Trade Mark and Sig 


OF THE PROPRIETORS. 
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| KAYE’S WORSDELL'S PILLS. 
J STOMACH is the great supplier 


of all the wants of our system. Its object is to 
repair the wear and tear of life. If disordered, its 
function ceases, which is followed by Indigestion, 
Headache, Lowness of Spirits, Me'uncholy, and, in some 
cases, Jnsanity. 
KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS 
best ible Medicime for all the disorders of 
— Piney cleanse it, whilst, by their tonic 
power, they give it new vigour. 





Medicines, at 


IEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT.—FOUR GOLD MEDALS,—Supplied to 
tne British, French, Prussian, Russian, Italian, Dutch, 
and other Governments. Dr. Lankester writes regard- 
ing Extract of Meat :—‘‘ But there is a difference in 
flavour, and here, as in all other kinds of food, it is the 
flavour that makes the quality.” It is essentially on 
account of the fine meaty flavour, as distinguished 
from the burnt taste of other Extracts, that LIEBIG 
COMPANY’S EXTRACT defeated all Australian and 
other sorts at Paris, Havre, and Amsterdam, and is so 
universally preferred in all European markets. 
One pint of fine-flavoured Beef-tea at 24d. Most con- 
venient and economic “ stock.” 
Caution. — Require Baron Liebig’s, the inventor’s, 
signature on every jar, and ask distinctly for LIEBIG 





WAVERLEY PEN 





Ninety-nine London, besides four hundred andtwenty 

Provincial Newspapers, have strongly recommended th. 

WAVERLEY, OWL, and PICKWICK PENS to their 
readers, 

Standard.—“‘A treasure in the hands of rapid writers.” 

Rs: ates: embody an improvement of great 
value.” 

Sold everywhere, 6d. and 1s, per Box. 1s, 2d, by post. 

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 
23 to 83, BLAIR STREKT, EDINBURGH 





HS Bee 


OS 





| Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent 
| 


| 
| 
| 


i] 
Small Chairs, upholstered in Rich 


Is. 1}d., 28. 9d., and 4s 6d. 
Wholesale Depot, 22, Broad Street, London, 


COMPANY'S EXTRACT. 





( Bstablished 1770). 
London Agents: Mittuincton & Hurron. 








GIBSON'S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


Containing the Price of every article of Furnishing, post free. 


A House Completely Furnished in Three Days. 


The Cheapest House in Manchester to Furnish a House, 
90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, & 78, OLDHAM STREET, 





GIBSON’SJoprawine’noom surres| GI BSON’S|ses1 sip room 


Of Settees, Two Easy Chairs, and Six 


Rep; Rich Oval Centre Table, 
\ Chiffonier, with plate-glass back and 
doors and marble slab; Work Table 
| and 50 by 40 Chimney Glass. All 
for 23 Guineas. 











Consists of Noble Circular Mahogany 
Tudor Bedstead, Marble Slab Stands, 
with glass affixed ; Mahogany Chest 
of Drawers, Four Mahogany Chairs, 
Towel Rail, Kidderminster Carpet, all 
wool, say twenty yards; Spring 
Mattress, Wool Mattrens, Feather 
Bolster, Two Pillows, One Pair of 
Blankets, Quilt, and Pair of Sheets. ~ 
The whole for 33 Guineas. 





| G I B S O N ” S | prwiNG’ ROOM. SUITES 


| Chairs, in fine Mahogany, and uphol- 
| stered in Real Leather; Dining 
Table, with screw, two leaves extend- 
ing; Noble Sideboard, 6ft. wide, 
with all convenience. The whole for 


| 
| 
26 Guineas, complete. 


| 
| 


| | 
GIBSON’S{ross¥ FURNITURE 


| Consists of Noble Hat Stand, with 
| 





marble slab, mirror, and ‘wo Hall 
Chairs to match ; Well-seasoned Floor 
Cloth, say eight yards by 3 feet 


Of Couch, Easy Chair, and Six Smal! G IT BS ON’S}second “BED ROOM 


Consists of Handsome Half-tester 
Iron Bedstead, with brass foot rail ; 
Set of Maple-painted Stands, en- 
closed, with glass affixed; Noble 
Painted Wardrobe, 6 feet 6 inches 
wide, with two wings, drawers, and 
trays complete ; Four Chairs, Towel 
Rail, Carpet, say twelve yards, Kid- 
derminster ; Palliasse, wool; Mill- 
_ Bed, full size; Wool Bolster, and 

wo Feather Pillows, One Pair of 
Cloth Blankets, Two White Quilts, 
and Pair of Sheets, All complete 
for 24 Guineas. 





9 inches ; Two Skin Mats and Cocoa 


| 
| 





GIBSON’S | cron EA rrone 


Consists of 6-feet Dresser, with Cup- 
board, Drawers, Kitchen Table, Four 
Chairs, and Arm Chair ; Floor Cloth 
to fit. The whole for Six Guineas. 


Gnincaa, one fe fon! ClLBSO N’S}rurrb BED ROOM 


Consists of Iron French Bedstead, 
full size, richly ornamented ; Pair of 
French Stands, japanned, maple, or 
any colour; Glass, Towel Rail, Three 
Chairs, Carpet, say twelve yards of 
Kidderminster ; Palliasse, Wool Bed, 
Bolster, and Pillows, Blankets, Sheets, 
and Quilt. All for 11 Guineas, 














FURNITURE 


Including twelve yards of Tapest: 
Brussels, Stair Reds and Eyes, vo 
Landing Carpet, and Three Mats. 
Complete for Three Guineas, 


| GIBSON’S$srarx? GUINEA 





8 GUINEA 


G I B S O N Ss | SERVANTS’ BED ROOM 


Iron Bedstead for two servants, 

Mattress, Bed, Bolster, and Pillows, 

Dressing Chest, Washstand, Glass, 

Two Chairs, three yards of Carpet, 

Pair of Blankets, Sheets, and Quilt, 
2 All complete for Five Guineas. 





—— 


R. H. GIBSON, COMPLETE.HOUSE FURNISHER, 
90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, anv 78, OLDHAM STREET. 
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\| fe, AY eS M Yar OF » Zs =\N 
| MACHINES EGE” | asd aff (33 4 SOLD 
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Manufacturers 


SUPPLIED. 


99, OLDHAM STREET, 22. 


G, R. ALLISON, General Manchester Warehouse) Families Supplied. Ay ree Prices (4.3215, onl 
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ert. 
| THE NEW CANONS AT THE 
) CATHEDRAL. 
| 


OW are they going on at the Cathedral now, I wonder? enquired 
H lately the deity who presides over our shirt buttons. We didn’t 
exactly know, for we had been present, as we reminded her, for some 
time past pretty regularly in the family pew at St. Anthony s, where 
they look upon the Cathedral in much the same light as people 
in general regard stinging nettles or black beetles—things of which they 
cannot quite see the use, but which are permitted by a high Providence 
to exist for some purpose, useful perhaps, but certainly unknown. We 
resolved, therefore, to make, and, in fact, made a pilgrimage to the 
Cathedral, on the next available Sunday morning. Several new 
men we found had come upon the clerical staff since we last visited the 
place, and as we could not see all of them in their several functions at 
once, we went several times, and so regularly that we came near to be 
looked on approvingly by a verger, who received our advances with 
condescension, and yet with becoming dignity, one week-day morning, 
when we called to have a quiet look round after Morning Prayer. For 
the Cathedral clergy are actually. so frightfully behind the age as to 
think that “daily” means every day, and that the direction to say 
“daily” the Morning and Evening Prayer means to have service every 
day, morning and afternoon. Of course we have improved on such an 
| old-fashioned notion as that at St. Anthony’s. There it means Sundays 
| and every Wednesday evening, except Whitsuntide, or when the rector 
isfrom home, or the curate is gone for his holiday, or the church jis 
being cleaned, or the warming apparatus is being put up against winter, 
or is being removed for repairs during summer, and several other 
occasions, The curate is allowed to practise extempore preaching on 
these Wednesdays, and we can give you a seat in our pew any time, for 
we have always plenty of room there—on a Wednesday. By the way, 
our rector is away just now—gone to Devonshire or Sussex, or some of 
those places in the South, for he comes “from the South,” like most of 
the Manchester clergy, except those who come from Ireland, or that 
are “Cornwall, shure.” 

Really, what a distance we have got from Manchester and ‘the 
| Cathedral that it seems customary to dismiss with a faint sneer. 
| “Was you waiting to see Mr. Elvy, sir?” Elvysir, Elzevir! We 

were swiftly wandering off in thought to the old printers, when the 
}) Guestion, repeated, called us back. ‘‘ Thank you, no; not now at least.” 
We had mentioned that name in the course of our short conversation 
with the official, and it seemed the only tangible sort of thing left to 
| ‘oatinue the talk with, and as this resource failed, and he didn’t see his 
Wy toa fee or gratuity of any kind, he fished out a Cousier from under 
| *sidesman's stall, and. was soon deep in the columns of that slightly dull 

bat highly respectable and very clerical journal. 

new members of the staff to whom we have referred are three in 
oo Canon Woodard, and two minor canons, Mr. Smith 
tes t. Elvy. The clerical order of precedence is an inverted one, on 

first shall be last ” principle, a sort of ecclesiastical left-in-front, as 
2s Hearthstone would call it, but we will take them in the order 
Miler a come and go, and begin with Mr. Elvy. The Rev. John 
va a Senior in age and standing, but the junior m‘nor 

+ Calleg — the hop gardens of Kent; was educated at St. 
Oniained » Cambridge, and is M.A. of that University. He was 
yun of hs east aa and priest in 1858, and passed the first four 
his Pedile te €as curate of St. Mary’s, Platt, near Sevenoaks. 

th fre, vo -t for & man to have even enough of hops and 
where he was curate vy migrated to St. Andrew’s, Travis Street, 

to Canon Richson for some two years or more ; 

































he lived in Ancoats, did pastoral work among the Ancoatians, and took 
his full share of work as a member of the District Relief Committee 
during the Cotton Famine. All this is a sort of thing that is seldom 
done long together with impunity, even in the salubrious atmosphere of 
Ancoats ; and Mr. Elvy acquired some acquaintance of a personal 
nature with ‘‘ febrile symptoms” of a typhoid or gastric kind,*which his 
healthy, country-bred nature enabled him to throw off without their 
leaving any permanent ill effects. Not having had enough of ‘* slums,” 
apparently, at the end of his two years’ residence in Ancoats, Mr. Elvy 
next became, under the title of chaplain to the Dean, the curate of the 
Cathedral district, and took up his abode in the angle subtended by 
Shudehill and Miller’s Lane, where there is about as much poverty and 
wretchedness gathered together as anywhere in this city of Manchester 
and nineteenth century. In the centre of this enemy's country a small 
hill-fort was erected; a ho se in Mayes Street, near Hanover Street, 
was taken, on the ground-floor of which lived a housekeeper and a 
visiting woman—call her a Bible-woman, or a district nurse, or a 
deaconess, anything, in short, but a Sister of Charity—we all know what 
that means. The next floor was used as a sort of chapel-cum-schoolroom, 
where occasional short services with instruction were given, and if living 
in a garret makes a parson a high churchman, then such was Mr. Elvy, 
fora room on the top floor was h.s drawing-room, dining-room, and 
library, and the adjoining one his “ lodging-room,” as they say in 
Yorkshire. But there was always this one notable fact about Mr. Elvy, 
that he always emerged from the slummiest quarters as fresh as paint — 
neat and trim in attire, with the whitest of neck-gear. Rosy, but not 
rubicund of complexion, his bright smile and cheerful manner made you 
thiuk the church-house in Mayes Street might be a rural vicarage, 
Hanover Street a country lane, and Shudehill some breezy moorland 
track. Here Mr. Elvy lived and worked, lonely, but not forlorn, for 
sven years, until he was elected by the Chapter to the office of chaplain 
or minor canon. 

Sometime about, or before last Christmas, there died the Rev. F. Cy 
Haden, who was precentor of Westminster Abbey, and rector of a small 
living in Essex, Whereupon Mr. Westmore, the senior minor canon 
here, was offered the Essex rectory, which he accepted, and Mr. 
Troutbeck, the junior minor canon and precentor here, entered a 
competitive examination for the Westminster precentorship, and was 
chosen, So here were two minor canonries to be filled up. Mr. Elvy 
had evidently claims to one that could not honestly be disregarded ; but 
he had been brought up more as a divine than a mere clerical singing- 
man. So the Chapter advertised for one-of the latter breed, and out pf 
over a hundred candidates a few were chosen to do their best with the 
Litany on a Wednesday or Friday, of whom one, “a party by the name 
of Smith,” was ultimately chosen. But he is not merely a Smith ; he 
is Mr. Clementi Smith; furthermore, he is Mr. Herbert Clementi Smith, 
grandson, or such, of Clementi, the ancient pianoforte maker of 
Soho Square. Mr. Smith having devoted much attention to Church 
music, and possessing a good voice and excellent testimonials, 
was elected precentor; and it was thought desirable that, being 
precentor, he should be senior minor canon. So he was appointed 
first, and then Mr. Elvy ; but what there is in it but a question of 
precedence, or some tfumpery matter of the kind, we don’t know. 
Perhaps the Scribes and Pharisees were content that some 
other people should enter into Heaven before them, as long as they 
had the proper ecclesiastical position. The Rev. H. C. Smith is 
also a Cambridge man, a Johnian this time, who emerged second 
c'ass in the classical tripos. He was afterwards an assistant master and 
chaplain at Shrewsbury school from 1859 to 1862, having been ordained 
in the former year by the Bishop of Lichfield. He was successively curate 
of Rupham, Norfolk ; Battle, Sussex ; and Grantham, Lincolnshire ; so 
that Manchester is the fifth diocese that has had the benefit of his 
labours, and judging the future by the past, he will be looking out for 
an increased sphere of usefulness in another diocese about July, 1872. 
Mr. Clementi Smith is a tall, young-looking man, of about 35 years of 
age as we should judge. We have not heard him preach, but he sings 
the service in good average style. It is not to be, compared to Mr, 
Trontbeck’s way of doing it, but it is a good though not a high average, 
We have heard much worse, frequently. Mr. Elvy has only of late 
began to.intone the service, but he does it very fairly indeed, notwith- 
standing some natural difficulties which he has had to contend with. 
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His preaching is of a much higher order. His sermons are of a moderate 
high-church character, explanatory of such Scriptural difficulties as may 
affect the subject on which he treats; philosophic, but uncom- 
promising withal in doctrine, and indicative of considerable reading in 
the Christian writers of past ages, as well as of an acquaintance with the 
tone of religious thought of the present day. 

When we were at the Cathedral lately it appeared as if the new canon 

were in danger of getting on too fast, so he was placed last in the pro- 
cession of choristers and clergy, and separated from them by an ancient 
verger with a silver-headed club, who walked at a slow pace before him 
and compelled him similarly /estinare /ente. And when conducted to 
the pulpit he was preceded by an usher of the black rod as well as by 
silver-stick-in-waiting. Nathanial Woodard, M.A., of Magdalen Hall, 
Oxford, was ordained, we don't know when, but some time since. He 
is a tall, good-looking man, with grey hair and sparse whiskers. The 
great feature for expression in the face is the mouth, and here this is the 
leading feature. Sternness and sweetness, resentment, ridicule, and 
humour, all play by turns over it, and succeed one another with the 
swiftness of the ocean waves, while the abiding character of it is that of 
a good-humoured firmness and a readiness to see the pleasantest side of 
everything. We should never dream of the native hue of his resolution 
being ‘‘ sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought.” Canon Woodard 
preached when we heard him on behalf of the Society for pro- 
viding additional curates in populous places—a temporary hand-to- 
mouth sort of provision for supplying the deficiencies of episcopal 
inaction. It is not fair to judge of his powers as a preacher from one 
sermon, and that a charity sermon, but we should guess that preaching 
is not, as Artemus Ward would say, his fort. The sermon was read, 
perhaps we might say carelessly read, without any action whatever, and 
the principal thing to notice about it was that it lasted more than half 
an hour, which is unusual in our experience of the Cathedral. Canon 
Woodard is best known as the promoter and founder of a new system of 
middle-class schools. He is provost of the first established by him, St. 
Nicholas College, Lancing, near Shoreham, and governor or visitor or 
presidium of some kind of a similar establishment at Hurstpierpoint, in 
the same neighbourhood. He is also engaged or interested in founding 
another, the buildings of which are now in course of erection at Denstone, 
in Staffordshire, under the auspices of Sir Percival Heywood of that 
ilk. One thing enables him to carry out his plans with unfaltering hand. 
He is his own president, committee men, and trustees, all in his own 
person, so that when anything is resolved upon and the money procured, 
it is carried out, nem-con., without any squabbling at the board, or 
auditors’ objections, or anything of the sort, for the simple reason that 
there are none ! 

After all, the Cathedral isn’t such a bad sort of place to go to church 
to, if you will only keep on the ground floor and avoid the swells on the 
right. There is no better place than either side of the middle aisle, and 
you will get a good seat if you will go early, and consent to wait less than 
half the time you must do to get a seat in the gallery at Halle’s concerts. 


— 
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Wark Mars —9Our table is piled with them. In the course of ovr 
consultations we have found the greatest help from Messrs. W. H. Smith 
and Son's large and carefully-coloured sheet. It is extremely clear, 
contains the name of almost every town that has been the scene of an 
engagement or of capture, has a plan also of the environs of Metz, and 
a chart of the Baltic. A smaller sheet, called for distinction “the 
military map,"’ is equally deserving of commendation. For a cheap, 
popular map, we recommend the pleasantly-tinted production compiled 
by Mr. George Falkner and published by Mr. John Heywood. Though 
small in dimensions, the movements of the armies can be followed with 
ease and exactness. Of the various panoramas or bird's-eye views, the 
palm of excellence must be awarded to the picturesque view issued by 
Messrs. Maclure, Macdonald, and Macgregor. It is drawn by Mr. 
Maclure, from personal studies and sketches made on the continent 
before the war, and gives the physical aspect of the country—so im- 
portant to a cleer comprehension of military movements—with surprising 
accuracy. 

Bismark, asked recently what would be the cost of the war to France, 
is reported to have replied, “ Simply one Napoleon.” 


—— 


AFTER A NIGHT OF IT. 


Atr.— Bow, wow, wow! 


ARGUMENT. —Verbosides—unwontedly moved—is betrayed 
into a fit of temporary hospitality. Recovering quickly, he 
rendereth a coroner’s inquest supererogatory, and seizeth on the 
opportunity caused by his paroxysm of liberality, artfully to 
discourse on the disadvantages of a prolonged symposium, 
Verbosides, thus :— 


H D! Charles the first—of waiters—fill to each man his “vanity,” 
For not to drink, when Edwin sings, were absolute insanity ; 
A ditty so melodious might induce with the delight of it, 
The veriest thrall among us all to stay and make a night of it. 
Now, now, now, 
Join with me in chorus all, 
And make a jolly row. 


And yet, perchance—the music stilled—’twere best to think of trudging it; 
The coward is not always he who first resolves on budging it. 
Discretion—Valour's better part—in bosoms brave a lodge may find; 
And oft will] answer when we vain the latest, cutest dodge may find, 

Cho—rus, now: 

Rather moderato, please; 

Not too big a row. 


Our host, moreover, rules the roast, and may restrict our rumpasses; 
Mistrustful of that influence which babes and—us encompasses; 
Despotic is he, in his sphere, e’en as the frst Napoleon ; 
And sooth to say, the hour I ween, is somewhat an unholy ‘un, 

So, if you'll a'low, 

We'll chorus pianissimo 

With very little row. 


Besides, the waiter yawneth, and to view that rare phenomenon 
Unmoved, would show a state of mind in us I hope no common ‘un; 
Then let us go—we’ve got to face those stern domestic Nemeses 
Who, hours ago, have reckoned us /o be drunk on the premises, 

Now, now, now, 

Chorus as before, as if 

You’d scorn to make a row. 


A little latch-key—learning like—is oft a dangerous article, 

A perquisite whose handiness condones its guilt no particle; 

And should you fail to fit your Chubbs, through any sort of swervousness, 

The Nemesis aforesaid scarce will set it down to nervousness. 
Cho-rus now, 
With gentle resignation, please 
Don’t kick up a row. 


To be knocked up a trifle is we deem not worth dissembling at; 
But—Anock your wives up! That's a game to set the boldest trembling a 
And—safe inside—the man who hath been going it nocturnally 
Will find, as sure as quarter-day, the stairs creak most infernally. 

So I'll now 

Trust to your discretion 

To moderate your row. 





Besides, as Benedicks well know, marital slumber feline is, ‘ 
And ticklest when—to seek repose—comes he whose course no bee-line's; 
Whose mind is overcharged with vain and agonized conjecturing 
About the strength of dose he knows he'll get of curtain lecturing, 
How—how—now? 
I scarcely need request you won't 
Make too big a row. 


4 


Then must his pleasure’s penalty a stiff price seem to pay for it, 
Or, if it doesn’t, Aes @ trump—that’s all I've got to say for it 
Yet, after all, domestic bliss, the truest of all blisses is, - 
So let us drink respectfully to our respective ‘* mississes, 
And we'll now, 
In honour of the sentiment, 
Just wind up with a row. 
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a QUIET AFTERNOON AT BELLE 
VUE. 


E have always had a strong wish to see everything that it is pos- 
| W sible to see ; and not only that, but to see round the corner of 
them—at the back-of-behind of things, so to speak. We can’t say that 
we ever found much ; but, after all, there is some gratification in finding 
out that there isn’t anything to find out. It’s all very well for 
|| Paterfamilias and his deputies, parson and pedagogue, to tell us that 
the simplest and purest pleasures are the most delightful. No 
doubt they are ; but we wanted to find out that for ourselves. True, 
we Aave found it to be as said ; but we should never have been 
acteally convinced except we had convinced ourselves. “‘ Behind the 
scenes” seems suggestive of frantic enjoyment ; but a leading actress 
won't talk to you if you get there, and a second or third-rate one can’t. 
There is no more enjoyment in sharing a pot of beer with a clown than 
witha policeman ; while the columbine or the coryphée sheds her 
sweetest (professional) smiles on him who is probably good for a score 
of tickets and a private-box for himself at her benefit. The whole 
thing is as unromantic as the inside of a newspaper-office or a grocer’s 
shop. A stage by daylight is simply an indescribable mixture of dirt, 
| confusion, and desolation. It may be just possible that the more you 
| are interested, pleased, amused, agreeably occupied, in fact, with any 
thing or place that sets itself to amuse you, the more you are disen- 
chanted when you come across it at other times; and, conversely, 
places you are least amused with while you are perhaps expected to be 
| pleased, may afford you enjoyment when you take them at your own 
time, and visit them in their undress, 

We have occasionally endeavoured, but without much success, to get 
| some amusement out of a gala day at Belle Vue, and have several times 
spent warm afternvons and long light evenings there in search of it, 
H) always expecting some fun to turn up, but it didn’t, Didn’t for us at 
} least, though there were thousands there who seemed as if they had at 
| last attained the best of all that life could give, and now paced Elysian 
| fields in satisfaction, security, and peace. We feared at times that we 
| were not made for enjoyment ; that we had been born without a capa- 
tity for being pleased ; that we had, without being aware of it, some 
} horrible deficiency, some lost or undeveloped sense, which made us 
wander alone, solitary in a crowd, or as a foreigner ignorant of their 
language ; so that it was a relief when nightfall came, and the cannon’s 
opening roar summoned all revellers to see the investment and fall of 
St. Jean D'Acre, Badajoz, or this present doomed City of Quebec. 

In this tone of mind it occurred to us often—how would Belle Vue 
look by daylight, on an off-day, when there were to be no fireworks, no 
qa, no cheap trips, no nothing, in fact—simply Belle Vue and the 
(ariens thereof? Pic-nics of various kinds we have been in at : Whit- 
Saturday Sunday School visits to Beeston, in company with excited 
turates and dangerous soft-cheeked teacheresses, where, under the shade 
some cottage or farm-house, tea and currant-bread appeared on the 
board all day, cloying, certainly, but not satisfiying ; veal pie and sand- 
wich fairs, with something in a bottle, which was never spoilt by 
tecping, under the spreading sycamores of Dunham ; rich cates and 
jakets ine, even, under the patulous face, jealously guarded, of Alderley. 
Tt we bad never taken our “ materials” to Belle Vue, and engaged hot 
"sis, unlimited, at twopence a-head. On one particular afternoon 
the, of late, not being a Monday, Wednesday, or Saturday, we dis- 
Fhe our youngest chick in the perambulator, under the charge of 
Maria our Hibernian maid, with our eldest hope and Milly, with 
, § to wait at the corner of the Lane for the *bus, which was to 
weightier freight. ‘* Where the bus stops, there lurk I,” carolled 
_ rushed off, in scarcely contained glee. 

maishulme Lane we found, dusty, but quiet—quiet as Cannon 
4 Sunday—and we were soon on the green sward of the 
One or two people were entering along with ourselves, and 
many were leaving ; but inside, we seemed to have it all to 
ivi — Springy turf! The children jumped about and danced 

» Bite ; and, slipping down, sprang up again as if, Anteus-like, 
ese vigour from each contact with their Mother Earth ! 
a nang gardens are the flower-beds so well tended, or better 

Sou ase: A glowing mass of scarlet is confronted by 

Puple; blue, of a depth so profound that the eye refuses to 
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fathom it; and on the other side, a parterre of golden sheeny yellow 
strives with the scarlet to divide the honours of brilliancy. A scream of 
delight calls us to the palings at the side. A bison, huge of shoulder 
and mane, in a little enclosure like a pinfold, looking—as if accustomed 
to be admired—out of a small brilliant eye ; a sort of neck-or-nothing 
animal, the very cod’s head and shoulders of oxen. Then more beds of 
gaudy hues and more Green Bushes than were ever seen at the Adelphi. 
But what is that unshapely or shapeless mass of some animal kind, like 
a cow with a sea-serpent where its head should be? On a nearer view 
it proves to bea camel. It is lying on the ground, with legs doubled 
up by many a joint under its bunchy barrel of a body, Its head is 
reposing on its chin, as we should say, on the ground, two yards or 
more in front of it, and a long serpentine neck connects it—can scarcely 
be said to join it—to the body. It doesn’t rise at our approach, the 
palings prevent any nearer acquaintance, but a morsel of bread thrown 
to it induces it to lift up its head and to deposit its lips over it, after 
which, by some air-sucking process, it is taken up, and its raised head 
goes about in an uncertain manner, as if to say, ‘‘I'd rather be quiet, 
but if you have anything to give me I don’t want to be rude and refuse ; 
only let's have it at once and pass on, for there's plenty more to see.” 
We hear great stress made upon the excellence of the ‘‘ perceptive” 
faculties. Now, these Belle Vue animals are distinguished by their 
“receptive” qualities.’ They are nearly all of them willing that you 
should ‘‘ stand” something. Theydo not in this respect differ much 
from many worthy fellows that we know of. But you must discriminate. 
It wouldn’t be of much use to give a bone to a bison, or tarts to a tiger. 
Whether bears live exclusively on buns we don’t know, but rather think 
they do. How they manage it in their wild state is certainly rather 
puzzling, with no Foster and Duncans for their foster-fathers. They 
have been known in a dearth of buns to eat bread, in fact, they are 
generally “loafing” about until they go to pot (2s. each), and as “grease, 
but living grease no more,” help to adorn the polls of others. 

Next, a long line of low-roofed sheds, in compartments, railing-win- 
dowed, shows us melancholy-looking birds, vultures with horrid-looking, 
skinny, featherless necks, grieving, no doubt, at their enforced absence 
from ‘‘ the frontier ;” or eagles, each with a compartment to itself, perched 
on a stone, as if on the pinnacle of some rocky steep, with its back to 
you, but its head turned, and glaring at you in avowed but helpless 
enmity. Further up, two or three large birds appear, discontented also 
with their situation, wearing an ‘‘I can’t get out” expression. We 
have been assured by turns that they are ostriches, emus, and cassowaries, 
but whatever they are called, they are ‘‘ uncommon big, for sure,” as 
we heard remarked of them. A few of these compartments communi- 
cating with each other, contain a vast variety of birds—shell parrots, 
love birds, sparrows, partridges, linnets, canaries, golden pheasants, and 
** o mak’s o’ brids” nearly. Opposite this range is the maze ; it was 
not open, and as we could not wander therein we wondered thereat, A 
young man came up who seemed to be intending to be bemused with 
beer, and had partly accomplished his intention. In reply to his 
enquiries, we confided to him several important particulars touching the 
matter and the manner how, and generally gave this labyrinth as much 
a Cretan character as possible, by wandering considerably from the 
truth. It seemed to this young man very instructive, and he thanked 
us heartily and went his way. 

Now we emerge ‘‘ by the margin of fair Zurich's waters ""—-but no— 
this is a quiet afternoon ; so we cross the platform, reckoning up how 
many twopences will be required to get us into hot water. But what ? 
Out of regard for the Corporation supply, or something or other, the 
hot-water tap is cut off—some envious Lillyvick, no doubt; so our little 
screw-papers of best family Souchong are retained in our pockets, our 
bread will go home again, and the butter and milk that we thought of 
buying will remain unsold. Something, however, must be done, and 
finding that, like Mr. Dick Swiveller, ‘‘ we are in the immediate vicinity 
of some very mild porter,” we imbue our lips therein, to assist sundry 
cold ‘‘ beefs and hams,” while buns and pop content the juveniles, 
who seems to think thgt the foundations of society are being suddenly 
overthrown, and that life hitherto has been only an unpleasant dream, 
but that the time dreamed of has at last now come indeed. 

Coming out again into the open, where half-a-dozen couples had been 
dancing quietly to the music of the band, we perceive certain odours, not 
nine-and-thirty, or whatever the number was that Coleridge found in 
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Cologne, but several, which finally resolve themselves into three, a 
smell of drains, a smell of gas, and a smell of lions. That noble animal, 
the horse, hath certain savours which, though not unbefitting the stable, 
must ever render him too—well—too aromatic for the dinner table or 
the sideboard ; but we would undertake, not to beard a lion in his den 
exactly, but certainly to smell him there half a mile off, especially in the 
summer. However, without bearding him, we go and visit his cage. 
This specimen has about the handsomest head and mane we ever saw 
on a lion, but, like many handsome men, he has nothing behind it. He 
has a weak spine, and has a certain malformation or deformity in his 
fore legs, and he walks like a waiter troubled with chilblains and “dia 
londinensis. ‘The lioness is a young and healthy animal—a magnificent 
beast indeed—and they have two cubs, one strong and healthy like the 
dam, but an ill-tempered young savage ; the other so weak in the hind 
legs as to appear partially paralysed. In the adjoining room a quantit: 
of cockatoos are making day hidevus, all of them chattering and 
shricking, and sometimes agreeing to make a universal “ skrike” which 
makes one’s marrow tremble. 

Long ere we had finished our tour round the grounds the twilight was 
upon us. The music played at intervals, and there were always half-a- 
dozen couples or so ready todance. Twoor three velocipedes flitted about 
in the open space behind the orchestra, but for the rest, the company, 
like ourselves, seemed to prefer a stroll among the flower-gardens, or to 
watch the animals and birds. The gardens between the old and the new 
lakes are in capital order, and in full bloom just now, and are worth a 
visit by themselves if there were no other attractions, and the greenhouses 
look green and full inside. There was really so much to see that we 
feared to visit every place, for we had the journey home before us, and 
ere this was half accomplished one tired little explorer was so fast asleep 
in the perambulator that she was lifted out unconsciously, to continue 
under the household roof her 


infant slumbers, pure and light ¢ 
ee 


RHYMES FOR THE TIMES, 


INCE the war we've known no rest, 
. And our tongue has been distress’d, 
For we know not how to ca!l 
These new proper names at all 5 
We have keenly felt this drawhack 
Since the fight began at Forbach. 


Shall we say, time presses, alivns, 
Let us hurry off to Chalons ? 

Or, be quick and come along 

To the army at Chalons? 

Surely there must be some way 
That is right, the word to say, 


Then again, would General Trochu 
For c. h. soft, much reproach you ? 

Or would straightway try and choke you 
If you called him General Trochu ? 

Who that drinks champagne or hock, who 
Rightly can pronounce this Trochu ? 


We hear the Emperor's gone to Rheims, 
Well, but does this rhyme with dreams ? 
Or, as Pat would say, with “ dhrames ?” 
Or, if this way some one blames, 

Shall we, for the sake of rhymes, 
Englishify it into Rheims ? 


Who can tell the deeds that were done 
Before the French retreat to Verdun ? 
Or if the Frenchmen fast did run 
When Ublans fierce beset Verdun ? 
But first we must proneunce the word 
Before we can say what occurr'd. 


What troubles underwent MacMah'n, 

From Woerth till he crossed the Marne 
No tongue can tell, for storms of rain 

Half-drowned the army of MacMa'n ; 
But my mind's chiefly on the rack 

To know what follows after Mac. ! 
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TOWN TALK, | 
AND THINGS IN GENERAL. 


THE ATHLETIC HUMBUG. 

T the Blackpool festival last Monday, a cup was offered for the 

neatest costume. We merely mention this to show the ebb to 
which the pot-presenting, medal-winning madness has brought “ manly 
exercise.” A pursuit which, we-were told, was to encourage health, 
and strength, and manliness in general—particularly manliness—oh, | 
manliness was Jaid great stress upon—-has culminated in a piece of 
millinery mummery. It has been coming to this for some time. It has | 
come to this at last. What next? A medal for the neatest whisker, or 
the most expressive eyes? We would suggest one for the biggest ass. * | 


MASTER AND SERVANT. } 

The Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway Company was, at the late 
assizes, mulcted in £3000, by way of damages—which means about the | 
same sum, in addition, for costs. During the past half-year the pay: || 
ments by the same company for ‘* com, ensation” amounted to more ! 
than £20,000. There are many people to whom this information will || 
come with a keen relish. To us, it seems one more of those examples I 
which are constantly exhibiting the huge injustice of making masters I 
liable for the negligence of their servants. In the case of private indi- || 
viduals, although the hardship is the same, it is not so apparent. But || 
where many servants are employed, the injury assumes immense pro- 
portions. When a man is injured by the negligence of a servant, the | 
misfortune that the servant is too poor to be worth proceeding against | 

is one which falls in common fairness on the man himself; and it is 
he, and not the servants’ master, who should bear it. There would not | 
be one tittle more injustice in hanging a master for a murder committed || 
by his servant than there is in making him pecuniarily responsible for || 
that servant’s misconduct. 





A BARGAIN IN PIANOS. 

For a month or six weeks the following advertisement has appeared 
in the second column of the three Manchester daily papers: 

A Lady leaving Manchester wishes to dipose of her Piano, a beautiful rich-toned 
7-octave seni-cottaze, in fine Italian walnut, repetition touch, registered keyboard by 
Collard, very little used: 27 guineas will be taken, worth 60.—Apply to Mrs. H, 
Some Terrace, Higher Broughton. | 
In the December of last year we copied from the dailies a similar adver- 
tisement, and stated that in the course of a single week “the lady leaving 
Manchester” had managed to sell as many as eleven pianos, all identical | 
in make and value. The ‘‘lady” was in fact a London firm of piano- | 
forte makers, who had adopted this ingenious method of getting rid of | 
its wares. A representative of the Sphinx visited the place of sale— | 
then in Greenheys—and found that the piano offered for twenty-seven 
guineas, and alleged to be worth sixty, was enclosed indeed ina sixty- | 
guinea case, but that the value of the inside was not more than £18, | 
and the instrument was such an one as is ordinarily sold by music-dealers 
for £24 or £25. We have not deemed it worth while to send to Higher | 
Broughton during the last six weeks, and cannot, therefore, affirm that 
the circumstances are precisely the same as in December last ; but the | 
phrasing of the advertisement now is identical with what it was then, | 
and, recalling our previous experience, we commend it to all whem it | 
may concern. 





MR. TAYLOR AND THE NEW PLAY AT THE PRINCE'S. I 

The comedy which Mr. Tom Taylor has called by the concise and | 
taking title of Handsome Js that Handsome Does; or, The Reading I 
urty: A Story of the Lake District, is one which does not improve 
upon acquaintance. Considering that it was written specially for Mr. 
Compton, there is considerable ingenuity in the manner in which all 
that sterling actor's strong points are omitted, and his weak bog 
brought out. There appears to be a mania for deserting lines in which 
performers are unique and excellent, and putting them in those in 
which they take a mediocre position amongst a crowd. Thus, Mr. 
Compton has a genius for a peculiar character of drollery which nobody 
can match, so Mr. Taylor goes and puts him in a part in which he has 


to utter meant-to-be pathetic commonplaces, in precisely the same way 
in which meant-to-be pathetic commonplaces are uttered by at least a 
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hundred other treaders of the boards. Mr. Compton cannot be expected 
to live more than the ordinary span of human life, and it is irritating to 
see his wonderful face and voice thus wasted. For the next four 
months, at least, he might as well be in Kamschatka, for all the benefit 
this country will get out of him : for nobody sees him who merely sees 
his Joshua Gawthwaite. There are other qualities about this play which 
are exasperating. It is one of those abominable works which inculcate 
the marrying of a man of fifty by a girl of fifteen. Such a union is 
unnatural in fact, and offensive to contemplate. It is curious to note 
what a warm reception this indifferent hash-up of old mediocrities, with 
its worn-out incidents, its threadbare situations, and its anti-climax at 
the end, has had accorded to it by the local press. The dialogue is 
generally bright, and that is all. There is no plot in it. There is no 
character. And the best joke in the piece is an unconscious one. Poor 
Mr. Compton, in his character of Joshua, is about to throw a rival into 
an abyss, but he relents, and tells the rival that he (Joshua) has saved 
his life. Imagine stopping in the act of cutting a man’s throat, and 
claiming, in respect of the saved life, the medal of the Royal Humane 
Society! But most of all, imagine Mr. Compton throwing people over 
precipices. Oh! Mr. Taylor ! 


ANOTHER CASE OF WAR-MAP MANIA, 

We regret to observe that the Examiner and Times, on Tuesday, fell 
a victim to this epidemic. We have hitherto kept pretty clear of it in 
Manchester. But now that every other paper is recovering, the poor 

|| Examiner has had quite a severe attack. We hope it will prove only 
| temporary. It is very hard, and makes one look a little foolish, to thus 
have it so much after time. It painfully reminds one of the ecstacies 
of laughter into which those people fall who see a joke upon a week or 
or two's reflection. 
WE SAID so! 

Azamat-Batuk has been arrested. Pity he has not been shot. We 
were certain his smug presence in the field of war would prove insuffer- 
able. It is cheerful to reflect on his mishap. But the feelings of pleasure 
natural to the occasion are considerably quenched by the knowledge 
that he is upon his way to England, and is actually going to deliver a 
lecture on the war. Back again so soon! The French, it seems, won't 
have him now they've got him, but insist upon his immediate departure 
from their country. The French, as a nation, were always remarkable 
for taste, As we are bound to have Azamat back in London, we can 
only hope that his experiences will moderate his self-esteem. They 
ought todo. He is sent by the Pall Mall to France, and he is no 
sooner got rid of than the French export him back again to where he 
came from. Like a bad shilling, nobody will have him. His adventures 
imesistibly move one to parody abont the only good bit in the play 
called Philomel. He pokes his imitation Turkish nose into the French 

| lines. “Who the diat/e are you?” exclaims the officer on guard. “1?” 
| ies the swelling Pall Mall correspondent, thinking to annihilate him 


we information, “‘ Azamut-Batuk!” ** Then, heggsit Hazamut- 





THE NEWSPAPERS AND THE WAR, 


noe politicians and amateur strategists are having a good time 
pe dae : now, but we don’t see that anybody else is particularly 
I eal sar a ny 4 under the existing regime of piece-meal intelligence 
| ine eS “ap The dearth of trustworthy news is really 
ign : chiefs of the contending armies have succeeded beyond 

| eaia — sie the public press, and for once the ubiquitous 
| French dg = has been ignominiously baffled and silenced. The 
inieate 8 “ uding that melo-dramatic scribe, M. Edmund About, 
lain tee. a returned to Paris ; Dr. Russell, who accompanies the 
lesaied re a makes ro sign; the representatives of the 

| eal mecha re dodging about the old battle-fields, and sending 
Detin for for s ~yark the Standard’s special has been fretting in 
i oa *% t, vainly endeavouring to get permission to go to 

1 seni: eae & host of correspondents are uselessly employed in 
| bow — Tumours and disjointed scraps of information from 
} the scene . a ee and other places already far removed from 
\ € real struggle. Of the tremendous conflicts, renewed 





day after day, along the banks of the Moselle and around Metz, we 
practically know nothing ; and all the speculations of able editors, 
ingenious as they are, only serve to bewilder the judgment with a weight 
of words. The gentleman sent from Manchester by the Guardian—an 
able writer, whose previous experience of war was gained as a Garibaldian 
volunteer in Italy, and who still retains the daring characteristics of an 
adventurous knight-errant—has had the good fortune to be in Metz 
during the past fortnight. But for any information about the fighting 
that he has been able to communicate he might as well have been a 
hundred leagues away. It is something, in the midst of such untoward 
circumstances, to have got an account of a single battle—an isolated 
fragment of a great series—and this was secured by the Daily News, 
from a correspondent who was present at Gravelotte on Thursday, the 
18th inst. But a solitary instance of success only serves to make the 
surrounding dearth more distressingly conspicuous. In no recent campaign 
—neither the Crimean, the Italian, the American, nor the Austro- 
Prussian—have the English newspapers been reduced to straits so dire 
as in this latest war, waged close to our own shores. 


—_——_ ——_—_—=@ 
ae 


SOUTHPORT IN THE SEASON, 


E have previously described Southport in the autum and South- 
port in winter, but to do full justice to the subject, it remains 
for us to speak of the aspect of the so-called Lancashire Montpellier 
during the full glories of the season. Of course, the people who make the 
‘* Season, ‘‘ make it principally on the Promenade and the Pier, and it is 
here only that the Season is to be seen. Well, after carefully observing 
during most part of a fortnight, and carefully thinking the matter over 
during another succeeding week, we are sorrowfully compelled to say it 
is ‘‘ not up to much,” if this phrase be admissible, which we heard from 
the lips of a disappointed excursionist of the respectable mechanic class, 
who was wearily dragging his weary wife, hot and dusty, towards the 
Station, at the end of one of the late tropical days. 

The visitors—the créme—do not appear to be of the most select class, 
if we judge merely by the dressing displayed either morning or evening. 
A carelessness, or a tastelessness, or an incongruity in effect produced 
by the various parts of one whole, or a dowdyness, or an inharmonious- 
ness of culour ; all of these faults, either separately or gonjointly, were 
rampant in the dressing seen during our stay. In fact, we did not 
observe one really beautiful costume. The truth is, costumes here are 
not in vogue, or are failures. Most of the dresses to be seen are merely 
‘*in the fashion,” and although each separate part may be fashionable, 
the whole has an incongruous look if the lady’s dress and pannier are, say, 
white trimmed with black, her fichu white trimmed with green, and her 
bonnet grey trimmed with blue. In such a case—and, alas ! such cases 
are numerous on the Southport Promenade—although each component 
of the costume may be beautiful in itself, the final result is not a joy for 
ever. Add to these short comings of the Upper Ten, who do pretend 
to be somebody, the miscellaneous crowd of homely people, who don’t 
pretend to be anybody, the old, the lame, the barely convalescent, the 
children only just out of the measles, or only just into the’ whooping- 
cough, who are always here mixed up together, both on the Promenade 
and the Pier—we see at once why Southport in the Season, does not, 
and cannot, shine in splendour. We dont mean to say that these 
people should not go to Southport, nor that those should ruin their 
papas or hubbys in rivalling each other in splendid dresses. If we have 
any complaint at all, it is that the Southport people, the natives and 
settlers, and those in authority, will tell us, in season and out of season, 
that Southport is such a splendid place, and has such a superior class of 
visitors. Our business, however, is not to make complaints, but to show 
what we see—to tell a plain unbiassed tale. 

In spite, however, of the wonderful unanimity of the praise we hear, 
in Southport, of Southport, ominous sounds are at present hovering in 
the air. What is the meaning of this talk, which of late has become so 
frequent in the town, of its “decadence?” Leaders in the local papers, 
letters in the columns of ‘‘ correspondence,” chairmen of local joint- 
stock limited companies, interested in the length of the visitors’ lists, 
seem to be now all fiddling on one string, strenuously denying that 
Southport is decaying; like a lot of lads in a dark churchyard trying to 
make one another believe they are not afraid. Why deny the decadence 




















PES Oe Rg gay) Man ge. I ae 2 > 



































































, 

. | 
ij 

is 





a Se 





2 eee 





Va 
t | 
ah 








278 THE SPHINX. 


———, 


AUGUST 27, sty, | 





of Southport ?. Who said it was decaying? This looks very much as 
if the denyers feared it was going back, or that at least their hopes were 
not fully realized. Most likely the latter is about the truth. As for 
Southport decaying, we can set the minds of our doubtful friends at 
rest. It cannot yet decay, because i has no past glory to decay from. 
It has all the glories it ever had, or ever will have. Nature and its 
founders never meant Southport to be a fast or a brilliant place. Its 
governors and its amusers are carefully seeing that these intentions are 
faithfully carried out. An attempt has been made by its governors to 


’ 


whitewash its character, and make it ‘‘ respectable,” according to their 
ideas, by forbidding the booths and amusements on the sands—a folly 
which has recoiled on their own heads by turning the cheap-trippers, 
whom they abhorred and wished to drive away, into the chief streets 
shop-gazing, or on to the promenade and pier. Thus, if this element 
was offensive before, it is doubly so now. Nobody was compelled to 
mix with it before; now it is unavoidable. 

The Pier Company, on the other hand, find no attraction for people 
of superior taste. <A long, ugly, monotonous bridge over a waste of 
sand is no delightful thing to contemplate. Even the temporary 
excitement of being stopped part way down, and made to pay again, 
fails on a few repetitions. And when you have succeeded at last in 
getting to the far end, you are immediately seized with a violent desire 
to go backagain, The pier itself looks uglier than ever ; the promenade 
is small, ill-shaped, and inconvenient, and for promenading purposes is 
absolutely unfit. There is no accommodation ; seats are scarcely to 
be found ; chairs are undiscoverable ; refreshments can only be had by 
walking one-third of a mile back, and paying again at the turnstile. 
Then, to add to the visitors’ misery, at certain times there is that 
dreadful band! That band which all Southport is telling us is so good; 
and such an improvement on the old band of overworked children 
prodigies, who used to make the pier a howling wilderness. If they 
mean that the performers are bigger and blow harder, well and good, 
but if they mean that the present band plays well, or is at all bearable 
by a musical ear, it is only a confirmation of the universal exhibition of 
bad taste by those in authority, whether Corporate or Limited. The 
chairman of the Pier Company, at the late meeting, told the world 
through the reporters that the band was a good one, and an attraction ! 
The plain truth about this band is that it is abominable ; nine-tenths of 
the music (?) it plays is trash, and not worthy of a juvenile German 
band, and such good music as they do attempt, frcm Handel or Haydn, 
they foully murder, 

What should the Pier Company do to mend these matters? We 
suggest the following ;—Abolish single admission tickets and the 
intermediate pay-gate. Establish instead day-tickets, at say threepence 
or fourpence each, giving admission any number of times in one day at 
any entrance to the pier. Provide additional seats and some chairs. 
Engage a really good band, and pay them well for the season, so that 
they need not beg. This would bring an increase of promenaders 
instead of driving many away, as by the present arrangements, which by 
the continual call for pence, the endless pocket-feeling one has to 
undergo, leaves on one’s mind a deep impression of the beggarliness of 
the whole concern, and a conviction that the Southport Pier was built 
not to afford enjoyment to the visitors, but to make money out of 
them—that ‘‘divvy” is the only care of the Company Limited, and that 
for amusement or pleasure the visitors must help themselves, or trust to 
the fates—anything like a return for their money being out of the 
question. If fourpence a day will not pay, let the charge be sixpence, 
only let something be done for the money. The directors should 
remember that at Scarbro’, fora sixpenny day-ticket, the visitor has 
acres of beautiful garden and shrubbery, and miles of shady walks, with 
innumerable seats, a promenade infinitely superior to the whole front of 
Southport, including the pier, and four hours’ performance a day by a 
fine band, for which the Spa Company, we believe, pay £1,400 for four 
months’ services. Of course Southport cannot be expected to do 
anything like this ; the number and quality of its visitors would not pay 
for any approach to such provisions ; but something far superior to what 
is might and ought to be done. Let the corporation re-establish the 
stalls and booths on the sands, and make a perfect fair of it, And, as 
such a fair would be an eyesore in front of the promenade, let them put 
it further east, past the Convalescent Home, and remove the rifle-butts 
still further away. 





a, 
We should like to throw out another suggestion to whomsoeyer it 
may concern. Could not the large expanse of green sward, which is 
now growing on the sands left by the sea, at the western end of the 
promenade, be enclosed by a sea-wall, permanently reclaimed, planted 
with trees, shrubs, and flower-beds? What a beautiful spot could be 
made here by a judicious combination of enterprise and taste. We 
almost despair of living to see this done. Southport, we are afraid, will 
remain as it is, because it does not contain any elements capable of 
pushing it out of the humdrum, shabby-fine groove in which it has 
grown. It is merely {and this is giving it no small praise) a place for 
the sick, the old, the convalescent, or the delicate ; it is a place which 
is warm in winter, dry under foot in wet weather, and mildly quiet at 
all times. Thus Southport is filled by retired tradesmen, who never 
turned their attention to matters of taste until, in their old age, they left | 
their shops to retire into quietness on a modest competence here ; or 
with well-educated people who have come to live here merely for health’s 
sake, and have not strength or inclination to be active leaders in taste, 
It is of such that the Corporation and the Pier Company are formed. || 
A generation or two will improve the quality of the resident population, 
and then they will awake to the fact that visitors to the town ought not | 
really to be neglected and abused as they used to be, and that to use 
the visitors well, and amuse them intelligently, is, after all, the best for 
the town itself. | 
Of Southport hotels the less said the better ; let us draw a veil over 
their bad drinks and bad habits. When we can be served with decent 
liquor, in appropriate vessels, in rooms fit to sit in, by intelligent waiters, 
we shall be glad to refer again to a subject which at present is only 
fraught with disagreeable recollections. 


The shrimp season seems to be, ‘* as before,” a plentifully scarce one. || 
The sixpenny ‘‘ pots” sold in the streets are as numerous as ever, and 
still only hold one pennyworth of shrimps. The mackerel season is very | 
bad, only one mackerel having been caught so far. The jelly-fish season 
is unusually good. These interesting pets may be seen floating in the 
river in myriads, of all sizes between a half-crown and a tea-tray, and 





in all stages of developement up to the longest, and bunchiest, and 
screwdest of tails. | 
KING, EMPEROR, OR PEOPLE? | 
\ HILE the flames of hell are raging 
| Over fairest fields of Frarice, | 


While the startled earth is trembling 
*Neath the Teutons’ grim advance ; 
While the reaper leaves his harvest, 
Turning sickle into sword, 
And instead of storing granary | 
Is in Death's dark granary stored ; H 
While golden grain and purpling grape | 
In the crimson clay are crushed ; 
While women sit in agony, 
And the strongest men stand hushed. 
There are questions that are rising 
To the lips of bond and free— 
Standing awed before the slaugher— 
Asking-——How can these things be? 


Shall the nation, all whose longings 
Are for progress and for peace, 
Leave its studies and its workshops 
At one greedy man’s caprice ? 
What is “king” but empty title, 
What are thrones but seats of Sin, 
If they spend a nation’s life-blood 
Only provinces to win? 

Shall the people—once so warlike, 
Now so young in peaceful life— 
Have its new-born instinct stifled, i 

Its old fire of deadly strife 
Fanned to fury by the upstart— 
Self-styled Emperor—who in vain 
Seeks to found a Race of Rulers, 
And lost prestige to regain? 
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The old hatred of the races, 
Which had slumbered, might have died, 
Had not King grasped other kingdoms, 
Emperor nursed not jealous pride, 
These are fruits that cannot ripen, 
Cannot grow, upon the tree 
That for roots has peaceful peoples 
Planted in a soil that’s free. 
Can these things go on for ever? 
Can this yoke for ever lie 
On the necks of toiling millions ? 
Shalla ‘“ House ”—or Nations die? 
These are questions that are rising— 
That will battle-storms outfve— 
And the Peoples are the askers— 
Shall they not THE ANSWER give ? 


— 
—-> 


MANCHESTER v. BROUGHTON. 


Mancuester —Messrs. Ollivant, Hartley, E. B. Rowley, Garnett, S. Rowley, 
Schofield, Fairclough, Wolff, and Harrap; and Hilland Reynolds, First Innings 130. 
ron.—Messrs. Mallalieu, Whittington, Moorhouse, Dearden, Makinson, 
Wood, amd Mellor; Hickton and Bowers. Firs Innings 84; 





| BrouGH 
|| Sale, Sanderson, 
Second Innings 185. 

NOTHER of the games between the Manchester and Broughton 
A Cricket Clubs has to be added to the limbo of unfinished matches, 
|) that of last Friday and Saturday having ended in what is technically 
calleda “draw.” This is a termination which completely destroys all 
interest in the game. Cricket is so wonderfully uncertain that, however 
| one-sided an unfinished game may at any moment appear, no wise critic 
would venture to assume victory or defeat as absolutely certain. Much 
Jess can prophecy be safely indulged in when the game is left evenly 
|) balanced, a fate which seems absolutely inseparable from these Broughton 
| and Manchester matches. Every game of the last two seasons has 

been left unfinished and in such a position that it would be rash to 
assert that one was more likely than the other to win, the only satis- 
|| factory way of forming a conclusion being to trust to the promptings of 
|| one's sympathy and partiality. These matches ought to be the most 
|, interesting, locally, of the year. Apart from personal knowledge of the 
players, not a few of them possess a well-earned celebrity extending 
| over wider spheres. It is indeed unfortunate that the games should with 
unpleasing regularity be spoiled. 

As was suggested last week, the Broughton eleven was a weak one. 
| The Rev, F. W. Wright, last year one of our most successful county 
|| players—a gentleman who combines all the requisite qualifications of a 
| grand cricketer—a good bowler, a quick and certain fielder, and an 
., excellent batter—was prevented from appearing on the battle-ground 
| where he has often covered himself with glory. Mr. Payne’s absence 
was also a severe loss to his club, and doubtless a sore disappointment 

| ‘ohimself. The destructive effects of his slow twisters are proverbial, 
and have been duly acknowledged by the most distinguished batters of 
the country. The first innings of the Broughton opened and finished 
badly. No scores of any great importance were made, the largest being 
3, made by Mr. Dearden, and 19 by Mr. Moorhouse. The latter 
a one of the most successful scorers of the club, a fact 
" soon Sno it is by no means necessary to possess a good style 
| i the aot u ge His manner of batting is ugly and ungraceful 
| tina ae ak ; tr. J. Makinson, whose reputation has been more 
| acti > > ~s 1 whose doughty deeds in the past still fire the 
ian A ats 4 a made no sign. The total for the 
| webatioer > os —— to delight the most ardent Manchester 
dal, Allen Pay a pbenaraen fell to the young Manchester profes- 
iguadilly seniehe is pe is strong and powerful, the pitch fast, 
edie ~ . . n other more important occasions than this 
lelthin—e Pr - ence of his capabilities. : Though a native of 
cant be far of os ways overpoweringly strong in bowlers—the time 
hind nd it will be possible to make him useful as a 

| prmising, 14, a ¢ earlier part of the Manchester innings was 
| consequently & some rere a Sale gentleman, a slashing hitter, and 
Rowley wlled ¢ w at unsafe player in general, made 15 ; Mr. E. B. 

: or brevity “E. B.,” or more familiarly ‘ Teddy,” 





played admirably, and scored 42 ; and Mr, Garnett made 30, and was 
at the close of the day ‘‘not out.” Thus, on Friday night, Manchester 
was leading, and had only lost three wickets—a state of things which 
seemed to promise a considerable lead at least on the first innings. But 
with Saturday a complete change in the aspect of affairs took place, 
affording an evidence, if any further demonstration were necessary, of 
the ‘ glcrious uncertainty of the turf.” After barely an hour’s play, the 
innings was over for a totalof 130. Mr. S. Rowley, universally known 
as ‘*Sep,” one of the younger and less known of the family whose 
exploits strengthen the theory that cricket runs in families, made the 
only other double figure. The Broughton second innings was a much 
more successful essay. Mr. Mellor, who did not bat in the first innings, 
scored 43, in a manner which amply justified our criticism of his 
capabilities last week; and Hickton, the Broughton professional, 
who is played for his bowling principally, was not out 37. Besides 
these, Messrs. Sale, Makinson, and Moorhouse made _ respectable 
figures, and the total, assisted by a large number of extras, reached 185. 
Here the game ended, Manchester having to make 139 in the second 
innings, the match being left in a perfectly unsatisfactory state. 

The cause of this regrettable state of affairs is obvious enough. Play 
is not commenced till an absurdly late hour. The object seems to be 
to delay active operations as long as possible—to make them begin as 
near dinner time as possible. The total number of runs scored was 
very moderate, giving an average cf only two hundred a day, and there 
was nothing in the state of the weather to divide the responsibility of 
the unfinished game. Two days ought to afford ample time for the 
satisfactory conclusion of such a match, and the evidence of the last four 
matches has clearly demonstrated that a sufficient number of hours a 
day is not brought into active use. There must be, we are aware, con- 
siderable difficulty attending a game in which many of the players have 
business and other engagements to consult. But an effort should be 
made to overcome these difficulties. It is not to be expected, nor 
particularly to be desired, that the match should be made a three days’ 
one, and the only other chance of really deciding the game is to begin play 
two hours earlier. 


— 
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BUTCHERS AND POISONERS. 


HE versatility of accomplishment demanded in our city magistrates 
is being constantly illustrated in the police reports of that Dragon 
of Wantley (to the doers of iniquity) the Manchester City News. Onecan 
understand its being within the resources of amateur jurisprudence to 
struggle laboriously, but still successfully, to the verdict of ‘‘ Five bob, 
or a week.” That is something, of course. But if the author of this 
concise expression of judicial opinion had to undergo a competitive 
examination in the veterinary art previous to becoming what is some- 
times called by gentlemen at the ploughtail a cow-doctor, one is not 
sure that he would come off with blushing honours. Not that these 
honours are often of that bashful complexion—but that in passing. And 
yet it would seem that a smattering of cow-doctor acquirements is 
almost indispensable in a city magistrate. That functionary is expected 
to be a judge equally of sound lawyers and of sound oxen. This must 
be occasionally perplexing to the Murrays and Maclures of the bench ; 
and we can imagine a very conscientious magistrate, whose knowledge 
of animal physiology is pretty much limited to the ‘‘cow with the 
crumpled horns”’ in the story-book, being as little anxious to adjudicate 
on the condition of a cow conspiring with its proprietor to get itself into 
the shambles under false pretences, as he would be to be shut up in 
company with the familiar bull in a china shop. 

We infer, from a police report that appeared in a recent number cf 
the Dragon of Wantley-—-we beg pardon, we mean the City Mews—that 
Mr. Page, the superintendent of markets for the Manchester Corpora- 
tion, is the functionary who puzzles our city justices by now and then 
bringing a diseased cow into court, and asking them what sort of a 
beefsteak it would be likely to make if it were promoted to that con- 
dition of bovine beatitude. The latest malefactor collared by the philan- 
thropic Page was one Whitehead, a butcher, from Rochdale Road. 
Whitehead was found to have on his premises a diseased cow, which, 
when slaughtered, was found to be completely rotten—the irresistible 
inference drawn from the circumstance of this salubrious quadruped 
being found on a butcher's premises being that the said butcher proposed 
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t» sell it as wholesome nutriment to his uncritical and trusting fellow- 
creatures. The traffic in decomposing oxen being a profitable traffic, 
usually punishable by fine only, the witty Whitehead naturally endea- 
voured to save his own carcase and that of his cow's by the aid of counsel 
learned in the law. Mr. Cobbett’s defence of Whitehead seemed prin- 
cipally to consist in saying that his client ‘‘ was a cattle dealer as well as 
a butcher, and did not know when he bought the beast that there was 
anything amiss with it.” Mr. Headlam replied, very naturally, that if 
Whitehead was in the habit of purchasing cattle, it was very unlikely 
that he could have been ignorant of the state that the beast was in when 
he bought it. The guileless cattle dealer from Rochdale Koad was there- 
upon fined ten pounds and costs. 

But if Mr. Cobbett failed to avert a fine from the ornament of the 
siambles whom he defended, that gentleman drew attention to a 
f-ature in this class of police cases which has always been more or less 
of an anxiety and mystery to many consumers of animal food. Whien 
w: have read that diseased cattle, unfit for human food, have been seized 
by market inspectors, and impounded and condemned by the magistrates, 
we have ofien wondered vaguely what became of the carrion. It 
transpired during the trial of Whitehead that there is such a profession 
as that of horse-butcher. Inspector Atkinson (Mr. Page’s deputy or 
assistant) stated that Whitehead’s cow, after condemnation, was “ sold 
t» Mr. Venvill, horse-butcher, Scotland-bridge, by whom it was 
slaughtered and boiled down in his presence.” It was also stated that 
all condemned beasts were sold to Venvill. Mr. Cobbett seemed to 
complain of Venvill's monopoly, on the ground of the danger of 
‘‘corrupt dealing,” and of its being “disposed of to one particular 
individual, who then disposed of it to somebody else at a profit.” 
Now, unless the carcase condemned by the magistrates was /i/ for 
human food, Mr. Cobbett’s objection was beside the question before the 
court. As to the stuff being sold at a profit, Mr. Cobbett scarcely 
supposes, we imagine, that a man will devote | imself to the purchase of 
carrion, and to the business of boiling it down, merely as a matter of 
taste and out of a poetic enthusiasm for the job! What was much 
more to the purpose was Mr. Cobbett’s remark that the buyer of these 
diseased beasts admitted, when he was in the witness-box the other day, 
**that he did not boil down a// the meat he bought as diseased.” This 
is perturbing. We have no reason in the world for supposing that such 
carcases as escape Mr. Venvill’s witches’ cauldron do not undergo 
some kindred or legitimate transformation, but the public have an 
excusable curiosity in these matters not entirely impersonal. Then, in 
the name of chemical wonder, what is the destination of these lean kine 
of Eyypt after they have been scientifically boiled down? We observe 
that a late number of the British Medical Journal contained a very 
awkward paragraph on this subject, which the long absence of rain, the 
burnt-up condition of our cattle pastures, and the consequent “‘ price of 
butter at Cork,” renders of more than ordinary interest. The Afedical 
Journal remarks that “it is stated that the meat which the London 
inspectors seize as unfit for food is paid for at the rate of a halfpenny 
per pound. It is not, unless the case is very bad indeed, absolutely 
destroyed, but melted into fat, and sold to whomsoever may choose to 
buy it. Plenty of people are very willing to acquire this treasure, for it 
is used in making butter.” Let us say here frankly, and once for all, 
that we don't think, and certainly don’t insinuate, that the rotten cows 
slaughtered and hoiled down by the horse-butcher of Scotland-bridge 
have ever contributed one pennyweight to the stores of the butter 
maker; but an explicit statement or certificate from the market 
inspector as to the ascertained and verified destination of the cattle 
condemned by our city justices would be a source of comfort to those 
who like the genuine produce of buttercup and clover. 

Now, if we know that the public can expect no mercy fiom the 
huckstering blood poisoners of Rochdale Road, and that the revolting 
garbage which brings them blood-money is merely an affair of taking 
the odds and of gambling in the Shambles, is it noc time that our City 
Justices, or others in authority, did away with the option of a fine in 
these cases, and instead, send the scoundrels to learn what oakum is 
like, or invite them to a lease of hard-labour? Even as we write, the 
utter futility of a mere fine to deter these traffickers in the public health 
from prosecuting their nefarious trade is illustrated in a case that was 
submitted a day or two since to the Salford Police Court. It was a case 
of what is technically called ‘‘a screw pig,” 4¢, a pig in a state of 











| 
disease. The pig was partly putrid, and was found in the slaughter. 
house of a carcase butcher called Ralph Worthington, dressed and pre- 
pared for human food. Dr. Syson, the officer of health for Salford, said 
that the pig was ‘‘in the most abominable condition possible,” and that 
the slaughter-house occupied by the prisoner ‘ had given more trouble 
than any other in the place,” and that an immense quantity of “ slink” 
passed through it. Can anybody suppose that Ralph Worthington 
who was stated to have already undergone three months’ imprison. 
ment for a similar crime, and who finds the trade so profitable that 
it pays him to be in chronic hot water with the police, is to be deterred 
from dealing in carrion by the fine of five pounds which was imposed by 
the Salford magistrates? What is a fine of five pounds to a fellow who 
may net fifty pounds profit a month from his disgusting fraud? Until 
more rigorous measures are adopted in the repression of Whiteheads 
and Worthingtons, the function of an Officer of health is a Mockery, and 
the brigands of the ‘‘carcase market” will continue to poison the public 
with comparative impunity. Another word. Is it not within the 
resources of ‘‘ detective” or ‘‘ superintending” science to catch the rural 
party who is the original vendor of a contraband carcase? Couldn't 
the virtuous farmer who negotiates with Mr. Page’s clients, be sent to 
the treadwheel now and then as a conspirator ? We really do wish that 
the justices who condemn these carcases would condemn a little more 
their amiable proprietors. May we commend this question once more 
t> the congenial vigilance and public spirit of our contemporary, “the | 
Dragon of Wantley.” 


— 
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BUSINESS APHORISMS. 
BY OUR SEEDY APHORIST. 
never forgive him for 





Never forget a friend when he is ‘‘hard-up :’ 
looking so. 

The despairing debtor cuts his own throat ; the hopeful one leaves 
that sort of thing to his creditors. 

Business is like diving—the deeper you plunge the more you are 
“blown.” 

In balancing their profits how few debit themselves with wear and 
tear of morals. 

To lend a borrower more than he asks is true economy. 

Mix business with sleep and sleep will mix with business. } 

’Tis a sharp cat that catches a mouse under each paw. 

The thriftless man borrows five shillings to pay eighteenpence. 

The getting of a life-time is the relinquishing of an hour. 

A legacy, like a windfall, is often grub-eaten. 

Great bargains are not great gains. 

Who lives and gives, gives with a warm hand: dead hands give | 
coldly. 

You may hold a sovereign in your hand more easily than keep twenty 
shillings in your pocket. 

Half an oath is better than no conscience. 

A boast of solvency should be made on a tomb-stone, when Nature's 
debt is paid. 


tin 
a ae 


HOW TO MAKE COFFEE. 

An ingenious individual believes he has discovered a capital recipe 
for making coffee. Go, he says, to the chief hotels, restaurants, and 
railway refreshment-rooms ; find out how they make coffee ; then make 
it as they don’t. 








York CATHEDRAL.—York Cathedral is the most wonderful work 
that ever came from the hands of man. Indeed, it seems like “a house | 
not made with hands,” but rather to have come down from above, | 
bringing an awful majesty and sweetness with it; and it is so light and | 
aspiring, with all its vast columns and pointed arches, that one would 
hardly wonder if it should ascend back to heaven again by its mere 
spirituality. Positively the pillars and arches of the choir are so very 
beautiful that they give the impression of being exquisitely polished, 
though such is not the fact; but their beauty throws a gleam 
them. I thank God that I saw this cathedral again, and I thank Him 
that He inspired the builder to make it, and that mankind has 80 long 
enjoyed it, and will continue to enjoy it—Hawthorne's English Note 
Books. 
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MIDLAND RAILWAY. 


SATURDAY TO MONDAY 


VERY SATURDAY until OCTOBER 
eoth, RETURN TICKETS, at the following low 
Fares, wil] be issued from the underiffentioned Stations 
MATLOCK BATH, by the Midland Company’s 
aaa by any of the Ordinary Trains on Saturday, avail- 
wie for Return by any Train up to the following 


Monday Evening. 











<< eae FARES, 
—" Ist Class. {2nd Class 
| s. da 8. ¥ 
WANCHESTER ......ssseeeeeeeeey 9 6 7 
GUIDE BRIDGE .......-....---.| 9 0 6 6 
STOCKPORI (Teviot Dale Station)| 8 6 6 0 
rock Ponies 


In Manchester, Tickets will be issued at Cook’s Ex- 


| eursion Office, 43, Piccadilly; and at the Midland 


@ | Booking Office, London Road Station. 


. 
o 


a 


é 


JAMES ALLPORT, 


| Derby, May 21, 1870. General Manager. 


| ———— 
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MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
| SATURDAY TO MONDAY. 
sVvigTtrowz. 





| 


¢ EVERY SATURDAY until OCTOBER 


é 
e 


or 


gent 


{#th, 1870, RETURN TICKETS at the followin 
low Fares will be issued from the undermention 
Stations to BUXTON by any of the Ordinary Trains, 
available for Return by any Train up to the following 





Monday Evening. 
Ist Cls, | 2nd Cls, 
8. d. 8. d. 
ED. accscccccccccce © 46 
STOCKPORT (Teviot Dale) ....5 0 38 6 
STALYBRIDGE ..............5 0 8 6 
GUIDE BRIDGE ..............5 0 3 6 





In MANCHESTER, Tickets are issued at Covok’s 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, and at the Midland 
Booking Office, London Road Station. 


JAMES ALLPORT, 


Derby, June, 1870. General Manager. 





ANCHESTER, SHEFFIELD, AND 
LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAY, — SCARBRO’ 
RACES.—On Monpay, 29th Aucust, A CHEAP FAST 
EXCURSION TO SCARBRO’ (by the New Route) will 
run as under :— 

















—_ |Fares to Scarbro’ 
STATIONS. and back same 
Start- 
ing. day. 
&. m, |lst Class Cov, Car 
Manchester (London-rd.) dep.| 7 45 
BEES cocccocsecsccsce gp | tO 
GU MEE cnscccuncse ate 9 
Oldham (Clegg-street).. ,, | 7 35 
Stalybridge .........0.. 5, | 7 15 
SERIE ce 5+ 00 20-20 20 000 » | 719 
BPGEMEGEG, cccccccscces gp 1 ¢ SS 
Stockport (Tiviot Dale) ,, | 7 55 8s. 4s. 
WOE cviscsticctces op LU 4 
DE occa dvcovstedics. “ge 1S 8 
Godley .... eocopocces pp | OS 
Mottram » | 818 
Dinting.. oo 9p | 8 2 
Glossop coscce pp | 8 US 
eee » | 8 35 








Returning from Scarsro’ at 6-0 p.m. the same day 


only. 
R. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager. 
London Road Station, Manchester, August, 1870. 


) ANCHESTER, SHEFFIELD, AND 
LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAY. — CHEAP FAST 
EXCURSIONS TO SCARBOROUGH, WHITBY, 
FILEY, AND BRIDLINGTON, by the new and direct 
route via Barnsley, Every Saturday until Saturday 
17th September inclusive, wil] run as under :— 
= , 
te) ‘ares to Scar- 
STATIONS. Start-|boro’, Whitby, 
ing. |Filey, or Brid- 
“p.m, jlington & back, 
Manchester (M. 8. & L.)..dep.| 1 45 [in Covered Car- 




















Stalybridge............ 12 50 |riages, 
Ashton (Park Parade) ......| 12 54 
Oldham (Clegg Street)......| 1 23 
UN I cvacsccccsce ses) 2S 
ser (Tiviot Dale) ....| 1 35 
WORE cs cccccccoccctccest 1 
New Mills wr 
New coscececcccecees| Ll 44 
SE 05.00 dace vecssescccecel En ae 8s. 
p.m. 
Newton 2 8 
Godley ... 213 
Mottram 218 
Dinting 2 25 
a o-| 220 
eee -| 280 


Returning on the 1st or 2nd Monday, or 1st Thursday 
from the date of Ticket, by Trains leaving BRID- 
LINGTON at 2.5 p.m., FILEY at 257 p.m., WHITBY 
at 1.0 p.m., and SCARBOROUGH at 3.30 pm. 

R. G, UNDERDOWN, General Manager, 
London Road Station, Manchester, August, 1870. 








PRINCE'S THEATRE, MANCHESTER. 


Proprietors: The Prince's Theatre Co. Limited. 


FRIDAY, BENEFIT and LAST APPEARANCE BUT 
ONE OF Mr. COMPTON, 


Tom Taylor’s New Comedy, 


HANDSOME IS THAT HANDSOME DOES, 
AND 


FAMILY JARS. 
Mr. COMPTON in Two Characters. SATURDAY, Last 
Night of the New Comedy, 


PRINCE’S THEATRE, MANCHESTER. 


Proprietors: The Prince's Theatre Co. Limited. 


THE ANNUAL SHAKSPERIAN REVIVAL 
Will be the Historical Play, 


The LIFE and DEATH of RICHARD II1., 


From the text of yoo 
Arranged for representation by CHARLES CALVERT, 
and illustrated historically by the most eminent artists 
of the day, and in every branch of stage accessory, and 
will be produced for the First Time on WEDNESDAY, 
AUGUST 31. ‘ 


ROYAL POMONA PALACE 


AND 


GARDENS. 


BAND 


Every Monday, Wednesday & Saturday. 








ADMISSION SIXPENCE, 
NO EXTRA CHARGE. 


ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, 
BELLE VUE, 
FORTY ACRES IN EXTENT, 





OW OPEN, with Great Daylight View of QUEBEC, 
Painted by those eminent artists, Messrs. Dansun 
and Son, of London, 
Extensive Collection of Living Animals and Birds. 
ELEPHANTS, LION and LIONESS, with CUBS bred 
in the Menugerie. Conservatories, Museum, Maze 
Pleasure Boats and Steamers, &c. 
Belle Vue Military Band every day from Three. 
STORMING OF QUEBEC, amidst Gorgeous FIRE- 
WORKS, every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at 
Dusk. 
ADMISSION SIXPENCE ; 


After Four on Mondays and Wednesdays, 1s. ; Saturdays 
1s, after Five. 








EDUCATIONAL WORKS 


QcHOOL GEOGRAPHY. 
with Thirty Maps on Steel, 5s. 6d. 


| 


46th Edition. 3s. 6d.; or 


OF 


| DR. CORN WALT F.R.G.S. 





9d. Sewed. 


RAMMAR FOR BEGINNERS. 55th Edition. 1s. Cloth; 








| 


| QcHOoL ATLAS. 2s. 6d. Plain; 4s. Coloured. 


KEY, 8s. 


HE YOUNG COMPOSER. 


32nd Edition. ls. 64d. 








| 1 swith 48 pp. of Questions, 1s. 4d. Questi 





| (jPOGRAPHY FOR BEGINNERS. 29th Edition. 1s. ‘ 
alone, 6d. 


HE SCIENCE OF ARITHMETIC. 
Course of Numerical areg | and Computation. By James CornnweE tt, 
Ph. Dr., and J. G. Fires, M.A. 12t 


A Systematic 
Edition. 4s. 6d. 














| WAP BOOK FOR 
| M large and small, 1s. 6d. SSRs. 


Maps (above 70) S° 


4s. 6d. 


HOOL ARITHMETIC. 


10th Edition. 1s. 6d. Key, 








| pox OF BLANK MAPS. 1s, 


== 


LLEN AND CORNWELL’S SCHOOL GRAMMAR. 
44th Edition. 1s. 9d. cloth. 








BK OF MAP PROJECTIONS. 1s. 





questions are 


JUST ADDED TO THE SERIES :— 


R SPELLING FoR BrorNners ; a Method of Teaching Spelling and Reading at the same time. 
Lovdon : Simplcin ba Easy Encuisu Porrry ; a First Book of Selected Poems for Children. 
Co, ; Hamilton & Co.; Whittaker & Co. Edinburgh: Oliver & Boyd. 


4a7 In both Arithmetics the “ Decimal System” is explained, and numerous 
pro. to be solved by the Decimal Method. In the Science 
of Arithmetic (pp. 328, et seg.) is an explanation of the “ Metric System.” 


Manchester: John Heywood, 141 and 143, Deansgate. 
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All Dunkerley and Franks’ Umbrellas 


7 SWAW STREET 


made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. 
Dunkerley & Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly Low Prices, 
NEW CROSS, MANCHESTER. 


Being large Prod ucers, 
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nT WORKS PUBLISHED BY JOHN HEYWOOD. 






































! | 
i ae | 
t MOORLAND RUTH AND OTHER POEMS. By HE FRENCH MASTERY MANUAL. Specially adapted 
‘a 4VE RAWNSLEY DAWTREY, Cloth 2s. for the use of Schools, By ALFRED COIGNOU, Professor of the French | 
, Language. Cloth, 2s, 
ve meneoersnerancaninaaiings A 
fi ELL AND ITS TORMENTS, as described by Eye-wit- DIOMATIC PHRASES AND EXPRESSIONS IN | 
I) f | nesses and Others, with Remarks by T. R., Author of “Substitution,” FRENCH AND ENGLISH. By the Rev. JAMES HARRIS, M.A. | 
; Sewed loth, 2s. | 
Wi i IRE for the | 
i tH Muk HERO OF THE PENINSULA: The Career and j ADAME THERESE: Glossary and Phrase Book 
| | Hy Character of Wellington. By THOMAS HUGHES. Sewed 1s. , ; N a rH eee Eee 
bie - — Thanks insite 
ry / 1 Das -RY-DAY COOKERY FOR FAMILIES OF MODE- HE SCIIOLAR’S GEOGRAPHY. Specially pre for 
4 4 RATE INCOME, containing 1000 a al Receipts, &c. By the Author the use of Elementary Pupils. By J. 8. HORN. Price 4d. and 6d. ! 
: : ‘The Wife's Own Cookery.” Price 6 
fi ’ : : om CHILD’S BIBLE EXPOSITOR. By S. B. SCHOLES | i 
' || TIVHE CLASS-BOOK OF MODERN SCIENCE: an Intro- Cloth, 2s. ‘ 
; f : | duction to the - Principles of Physical Science, with familiar Illus- _ 
|} trations, Cloth 2s. 6 
i : ag HANDBOOK FOR TEACHERS OF INFANT 
) SCHOOLS. By the Editor of “ Holy Thoughts.” Cloth 1s. 6d. 
| 4 MYHE SMALLER CLASS-BOOK OF SCIENCE. By the a a 
Authors of ** Class Book of Modern Svienc ©,” &c. Cloth 1s. 6d. _ 
He | _ CHURCH CATECHISM IN VERSE. By EJ. 
. ..e , | Sewed 3d. 
} t ) dh CLASS-BOOK SCIENCE READINGS: — Seleet pene a an 
] it} A, ossons in Physical Sctenes fo rn I pper Forms in Higher and Middle- | ING L ISH HISTORY DATE S ‘UPON A NEW 
I th class Schools. By the Authors o cae r* of Modern Science,” &c, iK By W. J. HASSALL. From B.C. 450 to A.D. 1861. Sewed 3d. | 
' ; a ad —— 
i 
‘ i 
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IMPORTANT TO BANKERS, SOLICITORS, MERCHANTS, STOCK & SHARE BROKERS, 


INSTANTANEOUS PRINTING. 
| 
ew 


LITHOGRAPHIC WRITING INK 
‘ie Ink is introduced to Merchants, Solicitors, Stock Brokers, Architects, and all who require Circulars, Prices Current, 


Price 3s. 6d. per Bottle; requires NO PREPARED PAPER. 

Market Reports, Bills of Quantities, or eny kind of Notice expeditiously printed. Hitherto Lithographic Writing has required 
pre Paper and Ink, which is difficult to manipulate, except by the experienced Lithographic Draughtsman ; now, however, the re-writipg 
is entirely dispensed with, for the copy written with this Ink, on ordinary Writing Paper, in your own Office, being sent to us, can 

| be forthwith transferred to ‘the Stone, and the required copies supplied as quickly as they can be printed. 

It must be manifest that the use of this Ink removes considerable impediments to the quickly getting out of Prices Current, &c., as no time 

|| ig lost, as heretofore, in writing on the prepared paper before printing. 
| This Ink is in use in numerous Establishments, and we have the pleasure of printing the following testimonials :— 
Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., Manchester. Manchester, March 23rd, 1870, 
Gentlemen,—I have much pleasure in testifying that your New Lithographic Writing Ink is a great improvement on any other kind I have seen, and 
that it is almost impossible to detect the copies from the original handwriting. I have every confidence in recommending it to your customers. 
I remain, yours respectfully, Pro 8. MENDEL, JOHN CLARKE, 


Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 87, Oxford Street. Manchester, 7th December, 1869. 
Gentlemen,—We have much pleasure in testifying to the usefulness of your Patent Lithographic Transfer Writing Ink, which we have found to 

answer its purpose very well, and which we shall use, preferable to other similar compounds, as often as we have an opportunity,—Yours truly, 5.4 0O 

DROEG J, 

| Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 37, Oxford Street, Aytoun Street, Manchester, 4th August, 1869. 
| Gentlemen,—In reply to your enquiry, we consider your New Lithograph Ink to be quite equal to what you represent it to be, and we prefer it 

specially, as being being more expeditiously handled, and clearer in the impression, than that in use with the transfer paper.—Yours en. . & CO 

t ALEX, COLL . 


























Sold in Manchester only by J. G, KERSHAW & CO, 


| Kithographers and Petterpress Printers, Patent Ledger and Account Pook Wanvfacturers, 
37, OXFORD STREET AND PORTLAND STREET. 


| JOHN ROBERTS, 
STRETFCRD ROAD CARRIAGE WORKS. 




















| J.B. wishes to introduce to the Public his NEW RACKET CART or DRAG, the greatest Novelty of the day, to 
ride low, easy of access for Ladies, and runs light, only 34 cwt. 










All Carriages are constructed of best seasoned Materials, and skilled Workmanship, 



















ESTIMATES AND DRAWINGS ON APPLICATION, 


J. : : ; a —e 
R. received the special commendation of the Judges at the Royal Agricultural Society's Meeting held in Manchester. 
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ESTABLISHED 


KENTS CELEBRATED WATCHES, 





DEANSGA TE 





110 YEARS. 








| Sole Lessees - - 


THE SPHINX. 


AUGUST 97, 18, 
| 





THE PUBLIC 
MAY ALWAYS DEPEND ON GETTING 


GOOD TEA at MoDERATE PRIOES, 


AT OUR TEA ESTABLISHMENTS 
AT THE CORNER OF OLDHAM-ST. anv SWAN-ST., 
AND AT 63, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER, 
AS UNDER }— 
Our Tea at 2s. per Ib. is giving great satisfaction. 
The Tea at half-a-crown is quite a favourite. 

The popular Tea for heavy consumption is the one at 3s, 
Those Teas at 88. 4d & 3s. 6d. are very fine flavoured. 
Our best Black Tea at 4s. is specially selected 
for our trade. 


WM. SATTERTHWAITE, 


TEA MERCHANT. 


| ROWN’S COTTON GLANCE. 
At the urgent solicitation of spinners and others, 

the Author of the above Glance has consented to publish 

it every Monday, provided he meets with sufficient 

encouragement.—Terms; Two-and-a-half guineas per 

annum, postage included; payable half-yearly in ad- 

vance W. L. BROWN. 

27, Fitzclarence St, Liverpool, July, 1870. 





R. Cowcey-Squier, 24, Cross-street, will be happy 
to forward seleetions of New and Popular Music on 
approval—carriage free within ten miles. A well- 
assorted stock of Classical Music, as well as of the most 
Popular Music of the day. Litollfs and Peters’ cheap 
works, Beethoven's 38 Sonatas for Pianoforte, 4s. 64. ; 
Mozart's, do. 8s. ; Schubert's, do, 3s.; Haydn's, do, 
ls. 6d., &c., &c. Fifty different Operas for piano solo, 


ls. each. 
R. Cow.ey-Squier, 24, Cross street. 





HOLLOWAY'S PILLS 


Are admirably adapted for curing diseases incidental to 
females. At various periods of life women are subject 
to complaints which require a peculiar medicine ; and 
it is now a demonstrable fact that there is none so 
suitable as Holloway's Pills For all the debilitating 
disorders incidental to the sex, and in every contin- 
aw | perilous to the life and health of women 

youthful or aged, married or single—this great regu- 
ator and renovator of the secretive organs and the 














| nervous system isan immediate cure. Their purifying 


qualities render them invaluable to females at all ages 
They are searching and cleansing, yet invigorating ; 
a few doses will speedily remove every species of 
irregularity in the system, and thereby establish health 
on 4 sound and firm basis. 


MANOHESTER SWIMMING SCHOOLS, 
BARRACK STREET, HULME, 
Now Opven.—Admission 6d. and 2d. 


‘ALEXANDRA HALL, 


PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 

J. & W. 8. BOOTH. 
THIS (SATURDAY) LAST NIGHT OF 
Mr. & Mrs. RANDALL, 
In their Clever and Amusing Burlesque, 


**FORM O’ SIR.” 


ON MONDAY NEXT AND FOLLOWING EVENINGS, 






The Great 
| MACLAGAN.......... ....As ‘Sima Reeves.” 
MACLAGAN... ..As “Captain Jinks,” 
MACLAGAN... ....As “The Darkie.” 


AND NUMEROUS OTHER CHARACTERS. 
First Appearance of 
MISS JESSIE SANDLE, Serto-Comic ; 
MESSRS. CRAVEN & CONWAY, Negro Comedians, 

Flattering Reception Nightly of 

MESSRS. LACY 4 LAURENT, Burlesque Duettiate ; 
MI8S8 LEMURE, Serio-Comic 

Mr. GRANVILLE, Tener, etc. 
Continued Success of Mr, Frencn's 


GRAND FAIRY BALLET, 


Characterised by both Press and Public as the 
s alle tever produced inthe City. 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


IN REFERENCE TO THE 


MANTLE & COSTUME DEPARTMENT 


JAS. LOWE’S, 


(NEAR PICCADILLY). 





Circumstances having occurred which render it ex- 
pedient to place this department under altogether 


NEW MANAGEMENT, 


We have much pleasure in informing our friends and 
the public that we have made such arrangements as 
must necessarily secure for the department a much 
higher position than it has hitherto occupied ; and we 
have, moreover, no hesitation in announcing that, 
regard being had to superiority of taste, general ex- 
perience, and all other indispensable qualifications, we 
have now secured, by means of the PRESENT MANAGE- 
MENT, such advantages as are seldom to be obtained. 

We beg also respectfully to state that, in consequence 
of the above arrangements, and previously to STOCK 
TAKING, our present supply of GOODS in the MANTLE 
and COSTUME DEPARTMENT will all be forthwith 
MARKED at such REDUCED PRICES as will secure 
an IMMEDIATE SALE, and thus provide room for 
future and very extensive accessions of Stock, in pre- 
paration for approaching Season. 

The Goods referred to are now ready for inspection at 
the Reduced Prices, and the subjoined quotations may 
probably suffice to show the scale of reductions we are 
prepared to make :— 


Rich Black Gros Grain Mantles & Jackets. 


Reduced price, 18s. 6d... Usual price, 25s. 
Reduced price, 2is. Od... Usual price, 29s. 
Reduced price, 25s. 6d... Usual price, 35s. 
Reduced price, 35s. Od,..Usual price, £2. 10s. 
Reduced price, £2. 5s. 0d ..Usual price, £3. 0s. 
Reduced price, £3, 3s. Od...Usual price, £4. 10s. 
Reduced price, £3. 19s. 6d...Usual price, £5. 5s. 
Reduced price, £4. 10s. 0d...Usual price, £6. 0s. 
Reduced price, £5. 5s. 0d...Usual price, £7. 7s. 
Reduced price, £6. 10s. 0d...Usual price, £8, 10s. 


Black and Coloured Grenadine Mantles 
and Jackets. 


REREREEEER 


Reduced price, 5s. 6d...Usual price, 9s. 6d 
Reduced price, 9s. 6d... Usual price, 15s. 6d. 
Reduced price, 15s. 6d... Usual price, 23s. 6d. 
Reduced price, 19s. 6d... Usual price, 20s. 6d. 
Reduced price, 25s. 6d... Usual price, 85s. Od. 
Reduced price, 85s. Od...Usual price, £2. 10s. 0d. 
Reduced price, 89s. 6d...Usual price, £3. 5s. Od. 


Summer Costumes and Trimmed Robes 
(Including Material for Bodice). 


Reduced price, 12s. 6d... Usual price, 
Reduced price, 15s. 6d... Usual price, 
Reduced price, 19s. .. Usual price, 
Reduced price, 25s. .. Usual price, 
Reduced price, 298. .. Usual price, £2. 5s. 0d. 
Reduced price, 85s. .. Usual price, £2. 12s. 6d. 
Reduced price, £2. 5s. .. Usual price, £3. 15s, 0d, 
Reduced price, £2. 19s. 6d...Usual price, £4. 10s. 0d, 
&e, &e. &e, 
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| 
JAMES LOWE, 
15, 17, & 19, OLDHAM STREET 
| (Near Piccadilly). 








| PERAMBULATORS of the stron: make, and 
modern improvement, 20 oor eam Soe than any 
house in the trade ......15s. 6d., 188. 6d., 298, 
ILLUSTRATED BOOK of PRICES—POST FREE 
PERAMBULATORS with the PATENT CANOPY 
patromised by H.R.H. the Princess Royal, the 
Empress of the French, and the principal nobility 
of Europe. 
i MEDAL CROQUET, ARCHERY, and Out-door 
ames. 
DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST—FREE. 
PRESENTS for all occasions. 
WORK BOXES, DESKS, DRESSING CASES, and 
. Albums, Inkstands, Musical and Pearl 
Albums, Tea Caddies, Purses, Cigar Cases, &, 


OWEN’S, 
1, OLDHAM STREET, 


and 80, DEANSGATE. 
Established 45 Years, 


OREIGN AND BRITISH SILKS. 
1 Beautiful Shades in COLOURS and 
Rich Lustre in BLACK SILKS, of good value and 
Por durability. 
RICHARD BATEMAN, Britannia House, 
18 and 20, OLDHAM STREET and DALE STREET, 


Wedding Breakfasts, 


BALL SUPPERS, and DINNERS Supplied by 
\ ESSRS. PARKER AND 80¥, 
ST. MARY’S GATE, 
In the most fashionable style, on moderate terms, in- 
cluding the hire of plate, china, glass, &c. An elegant 
assortment of Bridecakes always ready. Bills of fare 
for any number, with prices, sent post free. 


HE AND ITS TORMENTS, AS 
TR 











DESCRIBED BY EYE-WITNESSES, &e. 
Price 9d. Cloth gilt 1s. 8d. A most Extraor ° 


Qe 





nary Book. London: Geo. J. 
John Heywood. And all Booksellers. 





) lone SILENT LOCK-STIICH 
SEWING MACHINE. 
Unrivalled for Family Use. 
KENDAL, MILNE, eco 
Deansgate, Police-st., and St. Ann's-st., Manchester. 








TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


Communications should be addressed to the Editor, 
Sphinx Office, 141 and 143, Deansgate, 
Every manuscript should bear the name and addres 
of the sender. All contributions are attentively eon 
sidered, and unaceepted MSS. are returned on 


of stam a saa No replies or MSS. can 
delivered on person application. 

All communications relative to Advertisements must 
be addressed, and Post Office Orders made payable %, 
“Mr, Tuomas Powe, 55, Thompson Street, Shake 
spere Street, Ardwick Manchester,” who is sole con: 
tractor for the Advertising space. 








Deinted { at 

Printed for tho Proprietors by Joun Herwoop, 
his “‘ Excelsior” Printing Works, Hulme eg 
and Published by him at his Establishment, 7 
143, Deansgate, Manchester—Saturday, August 2, 
1870, 
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0. EDWARDS, Tehacconist. 


&ec Manufacturer of the Picca 
ot of Foreign Cigars M 


Smoking Mixture, Importer }()7, PIOOADILLI. 


Briar Root 
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